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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


Something  for  the  every  day  use  of  our  young  people.  Songs  which  they  can  sing 
merrily,  heartily,  sensibly.  Songs  which  will  make  home  and  school  vocal  with  their  beauty 
of  melody ;  which  will  drive  away  sorrow  and  gloom ;  which  will  encourage  the  pursuit  of  all 
that  is  beautiful  and  excellent  in  music. 

Let  us  make  school  and  home  harmonious  with  the  best  music  we  can  utter.  Let  us 
banish  the  unworthy  and  the  absurd,  and  sing  the  good,  the  true,  and  the  delightful.  Let  us 
exclude  all  of  bad  tendency,  all  that  is  dull  and  dismal,  and  make  the  roof  ring  with 
honest  mirth,  good  poetry,  sound  sentiment,  lofty  aspiration,  and  rich  harmony. 

For  to-day,  to-morrow  and  all  the  days  after  to-morrow;  for  every  day  and  for  all  day, 
we  offer  you 

SONGS     FOR     TO-DAY. 
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puiMMEins  or  MUSIC, 


CHAPTER    I. 

Introduction. 

1.  A  Tone  has  three  essential  properties:  Length,  Pitch  and 
Power.  So  we  divide  elementary  musical  instruction  into  three 
departments. 

1.  Rhythmic*,  treating  of  the  length  of  tones. 
t.  ildoiiic.s,  treating  of  the  pitch  of  tones. 
S.  Dynamics,  treating  of  the  power  of  tones. 


CHAPTER    II. 

ltltyth  m  ics.—Xotes. 

2.  Tones  are  represented  by  characters  called  Notes. 

3.  Notes  represent  the  length  of  tones,  and  also  the  order  of 
their  succession. 

4.  The  following  notes  are  in  common  use,  their  names  indi- 
cating their  representative  length : 

Wide.       Half.        Quarter.       Eighth.        Sixteenth. 

"     r      r       c       i 

5.  Silence  is  indicated  by  characters  called  Rests,  which  corre- 
spond in  length,  and  bear  the  names  of  the  notes  as  follows : 


W/tole. 


Ha(/\ 


Quarter. 

r 


Eighth. 

1 


Sixteenth. 

1 


CHAPTER    III. 
Rhythmics.— Of  Measures. 

8.  The  relative  length  of  tones  is  ascertained  by  a  supposed 
division  of  time  as  it  passes  into  equal  portions.  These  portions 
of  time  are  called  measures  or  parts  of  measures. 

9.  Measures  and  parts  of  measures  are  indicated,  1st,  to  the  ear 
by  equal  counting,  as  one,  two;  one,  two;  2d,  to  the  eye  by  mo- 
tions of  the  hand  called  Beats  or  Beating  lime. 

10.  There  are  four  kinds  of  measures  in  use.  One  having  two 
parts  with  an  accent  on  the  first  part  is  called  Double  MeasuTi  ; 
as  one,  two;  one,  two.    Motions  of  the  hand  down  and  up. 

Ex-  r  r  I  r  r  1 1*  r 

One  having  three  parts  with  an  accent  on  the  first  part  is  called 
Triple  Measure:  as  one,  two,  three;  one,  two,  three.  Motions 
of  the  hand,  down,  left,  up. 

•        mm       m        mm        m        mm        m        m 


r  r 


Ex. 


r   i    ii 


v^ 


6.  By  the  addition  of  a  Dot  a  note  is  made  to  represent  a  tone 
one-half  longer  than  it  would  otherwise  :  thus  a  dotted  whole  is 
equal  to  three  halves,  a  doited  haff  is  equal  to  three  quarters.  <fcc. 

7.  A  figure  three  (3)  placed  over  or  under  any  three  equal  notes, 
reduces  the  length  represented  by  them  to  that  of  two  of  the  same 
kind  without  the  figure.  Tones  thus  represented,  and  notes  thus 
written,  are  called  Triplets. 


iii    riii    riii 

One  having  four  parts  with  an  accent  mainly  on  the  first  and 
slightly  on  the  third  part,  is  called  Quadrvple  Measure;  as  one, 
two,  three,  four,  &c.    Motions  of  the  hand  down,  left,  right,  up. 

**■?  r  f  ~\r  r  -  -\f  r  r  r\f  r  f  r\\ 

One  having  six  parts,  and  accented  mainly  on  the  first  and  slight- 
ly on  the  fourth,  is  called  SextupU  Measun  :  as  one,  two.  three, 
lour,  five,  six,  &C.  Motions  of  the  hand  down,  down,  (in  the  first 
the  hand  falling  half  way)  left,  right,  up,  up. 


Ex. 


r  r  r  \  r 


r  r  r 


r    f    i    ii    i    i     i 

11.  Measures  are  represented  to  the  eye  by  interspaces  between 
vertical  lines;  the  dividing  1  i i > •  a  are  called  liars. 

12.  The  end  of  a  line  of  poetry  or  section  in  music  or  the  final 
close  is  indicated  by  a  Double  Bar  as  in  foregoing  examples. 

y 
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13.  In  the  examples  given  a  quarter-note  has  been  taken  as  I 
the  standard  in  representing  the  varieties  of  measures,  but  any 
other  note  may  be  aged. 

14-  Figures  an'  used  to  designate  the  Kind  as  well  as  variety 
of  measures  written  in  form  of  a  traction,  the  Numerator  indicat- 
ing the  kind  of  measure,  and  the  Denominator  the  variety. 


Double 
measure. 

%r  r 

irr 


Triple 

measure. 

V  r ' 

]rrr 


Quadruple 

I/nature. 

r  r  r  r 

rrrr 
zczc 


Sextuple 
measure. 


rrrrrr 


CHAPTER    IV. 

Melodies. — The  Scale. 

15.  The  Diatonic  Scale  consists  of  n  regular  succession  of  eight 
tones  arranged  with  respect  to  their  relative  pitch. 

16.  The  tones  of  the  scale  receive  their  names  from  numbers, 
beginning  with  the  lowest,  thus:  one,  two,  &c. 

7,7.  The  difference  of  pitch  between  any  two  tones  is  called  an 
///  u  rial. 
10.  In  the  regular  scale  there  are  two  kind-  of  Intervals.  large 

an-l  small,  called  Steps  and  Half  Steps.     The  intervals  occur- 
ring between  3  and  4  and  7  and  8  are  half-steps  ;  all  the  others  are 

Sti  J/s. 

19.  The  relative  pi/r/i  of  tones  ie  represented  by  a  character 
consisting  of  five  lines  and  four  spaces  called  the  S'aff.  and  ex- 
pressed thus, : 


20*  Each  line  and  each  space  is  called  a  Degree:  counting  from 
the  lowest,  the  staff  contains  nine  degrees,  there  being  five  lines 
and  four  spaces. 

21.  When  more  than  nine  degrees  arc  needed,  lines  and  spaces 
are  added,  either  above  or  below  the  staff;  they  are  called  Add:  d 
or  Ledger  lines. 


22.  Any  degree  of  the  staff  may  be  used  for  tone  one  ;  and  then 
the  others  must  follow  in  regular  "order. 

23.  The  melodic  succession  of  tones  is  indicated  by  notes  writ-   \ 
ten  upon  the  staff. 

CHAPTER   V. 

Melodies.— Absolute  l'iteh. — Scale  Pitch  and  Clefs. 

24.  Absolute  pitch,  or  the  pitch  of  tones  Independent  of  scale  ' 
relationship,  is  indicated  by  letters,  as  A,  li.  »'.  I).  E,  1'.  1 1 

25.  '"  our  first  or  model  scale,  ("is  used  as  one;  the  order  of 
the  tones  being  as  follows:  ('  i-  one.  D  is  two,  E  is  three,  F  is 
four,  G  is  five.  A  in  six,  LS  i?  seven.  C  is  eight. 


Ex. 


i. 

Do. 


-1- 


-ST- 
D, 

Re, 


^ 


-P 


25t 


S 


E, 

Mi, 


F, 

4, 
Fa, 


Sol, 


A, 

<i, 
I.a, 


-I 

B, 

7, 
Si. 


X- 

c. 

8. 
Do. 


26.  The  scale  may  be  represented  on  the  staff  in  various  posi- 
tions: 1st,  the  tone  one  represented  as  in  example  above  by  the 
added  line  below;  Sd,  lone  one  being  represented  by  second 
space. 

ex.  :ee^=^B^:^= 


r 


±: 


27.  A  letter  called  a  fVi/Nu-ed  In  determine  the  position  anil 
pitch  of  the  scale  a-  lepresii  ted  on  the  stall'.  Those  in  most  com- 
mon use  arc  F  and  G. 

28.  The  C,  clef,  placed  on  the  second  line,  is  used  for  Tret  lc 
and  Alto,  and  frequently  for  Tenor  voices.  The  F  clef,  placed  on 
the  fourth  line,  is  used  tor  Bass  and  (when  two  parts  are  written 
on  the  same  staff)  for  Tenor  voiws.  The  small  notes  represent 
the  scale  extended  or  repeated  in  part  at  a  higher  or  lower  pitch. 

_£3_ 


Ex. 


C 


: 
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CHAPTER    VI. 

Mihitlirs. — Chromatic  Scale. 

29.  Between  those  tones  of  the  scale  which  form  the  interval 
ol  ■  step,  an  Intermediate  tone  may  be  introduced ;  thus,  interme- 
diate tones  may  occur  between  one  and  two,  two  and  three  four 
and  five,  the  and  six.  and  six  and  seven;  hut  not  between  three 
and  four  and  seven  and  eight,  because  the  intervals  between  these 
tones  are  already  halt-steps,  and  these  arc  the  smallest  practicable 
intervals  known  in  the:  musical  system. 

30.  The   intermediate  tones  are  named  from  the  scale-tones 
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between  which  they  occur,  with  the  word  sharp  or  fiat  placed  be- 
iVc  and' nV'-    V™'  ""tatermedtalB  tone  b£^2&SE3twt 

01  C  .mil),  may  be  named  Sharp-one,  Or  Jlat-tWO.  Vain  if  named 
from  <:.  tie  ('-sharp,  but  if  from  D,  it  if  Mat  Tne  "an  e  prin- 
tuple  applies  m  naming  the  other  intermediate  toues. 

aeu^nnlliv'T""",'^"'  "'m'  fS  ''•I"l"-|'»t«l  by  a  note  with  a  char- 
acter prefixed  on  the  same  degree  of  the  Btaff  as  the  scale-tone 

SESwrflf,  «  ";"""di  ■"  ":,"mfi  from  oue<  the  character  is  a 
Sharp  (E  ),  it  trotn  two,  it  is  a  flat  I  ■>  i. 

32.  A  scale,  consisting  of  thirteen  tones  (eight  scale-tones  and 


r^ 


Chromatic  Scale  Ascending. 


One, 

1'ilrl,  C. 

■Syllables.  Do, 


sharp-one,    two, 
Cjt,  D, 

di,  re, 


sharp-two,  three, 

m,       e. 

ri,  mi, 


^^8 


four, 

fa, 


sliarp-four,  five, 
Ft,  G, 

fi,  sol, 


sharp-five. 
GO, 


SIX, 

A, 
la. 


Chromatic  Scale  Descending. 


sharp-six,  seven, 
AJ,  B, 

l;,  si, 


eight. 
do. 


=6S= 


flat-seven, 
Bfc 


six, 
A, 
la, 


flat-six, 

Afe, 
le, 


five, 
G, 
eol. 


flat-five, 

Qfe, 


CHAPTER    VII. 

Melodies.— Minor  Scale. 


33.  There  is  another  Diatonic  Scale,  consisting  of  eight  tones 
with  its  intervals  differently  arranged,  called  the  Minor  Scale. 

34.  The  following  forms  are  in  common  use  : 

1.  In  the  natural  minor  scale  the  tones  are  arranged  as  follows- 

ABCDEFGA  (Regular). 
t.  The  harmonic  minor  ;  thus, 

ABCDEFGJA  (Regular). 
5.  The  melodic  minor;  thus, 

ABCDKK;  Of  A  (Irregular). 
In  connection  with  the  melodic  form  ascending  the  Natural 
minor  is  used  in  descending. 

35.  The  minor  scale,  based  upon  six  of  the  major  scale,  is  called 


™1™f^''>  Mi'lW  h  a!Ml  t,,e  ,mi?'ior  Fca,e-  ba8ed  upon  three  of  the 
inmor  scale,  is  called  its  relative  major. 

CHAPTER   VIII. 
Melodic*.— Transposition  of  the  Scale. 

,„i36'  yheD  Si?  9calej9  based  on  C,  it  is  said  to  be  in  its  natu- 
ral position  The  pitch  of  the  scale  may  be  changed,  and  when 
any  other  pitch  than  C  is  taken  as  om  of  the  scale.1t  is  said  to  be 

1  /  (.ifi^J)Ofl€Clt 

37.  In  transposing  the  scale  its  proper  order  of  intervals  must 
be  preserved  by  the  use  of  the  intermediate  tones. 

38.  First  transposition  of  the  scale  hv  Fifths,  from  C  to  G  All 
the  ones  winch  constitute  the  key  of  0,  will  be  found  in  the  k'ev 
ol  (j,  with  the  exception  of  F. 
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39.  To  preserve  the  proper  order  of  intervals  between  six  and 
seven,  and  netu  een  Si  Vi  n  and  eight  in  ibis  transposition,  it  is  ne- 
.  . iBSai -y  to  take  the  tone  F-sharp  as  seven  in  the  new  key. 

40.  The  sign  of  F-sharp  is  placed  at  the  beginning  of  the  staff, 
nmediately  after  the  clef,  and  is  called  the  Signature  The  sig- 
ature  of  the  key  of  t)  is  one'  or  F-sharp     The  signature  of  the 


Example. 


lmm 
nat 


key  of  C  is  said  to  be  natural,  as  there  are  no  intermediate  tones 
used  in  that  key. 


seven.  eight 
F;.        G. 
ti         do. 


step 


step      X  step       step 


Illustration. 
step  step      X  step 


step 


step      J^step       step       | 
— rp    .    «»  — Jtm- 


step  Step       H  step         step  step 

one  two  three     lour  five  six 


step  -lep 

seven  eight. 


Scale  op  E-muxor. 


Scale  op  D-minor. 


Tabular  View  op  Transposition  bt  Fifths. 

Key  of  G,  signature  one  sharp  or  FJ. 
Key  of  L»,  signature  two  sharps  or  FJand  CJ. 
Key  of  A,  oijjim  me  three  sharps  or  l'„.  Cg  and  G$. 
Key  of  E,  signature  lour  sharps  or  F.-„  •',,  G;and  D|J. 

Transposition  by  Fourth* 

41.  To  preserve  the  proper  order  of  intervals  between  three 
and  lour,  and  four  and  five  in  this  transposition,  it  is  necessary 
to  take  lij?  as  four  in  the  new  key.  Bt?  is  therefore  the  signature 
to  the  key  of  F. 

Example.— Scale  op  F-major. 


~x 


=rt 


Tabular  View  op  Transposition  by  Fourths. 

Key  of  F,  signature  one  flat  or  1%. 

Key  of  KW,  signature  two  Hals  or  Bh  and  Et>. 

Key  of  K^.  signature  three  Hats  or  &g,  E^  and  AK. 

Key  of  Aj>,  signature  four  flats  or  Bjj,  B}>,  A^  and  Dj?. 


CHAPTER   IX 

T>!/>m>nicx. — I'oirer  of  Tones. 
42.  There  are  five  principal  degrees  of  Power  as  follows : 

1.  Very  soft Pianissimo Abbreviation . . .  piJ 

2.  Soli Piano "  JB 

'■).  Medium MtseO, "  m 

4.  Loud Forte "  f 

ft.  Very  loud Fortissimo "  ff 
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CHAPTER    X. 


Dynamics. —  Form  of  Tones. 
43.  There  are  six  principal  forms  of  tones,  as  follows: 

1.  A  loin-  began,  continued  and  ended  with  an  equal  degree  of 
force  is  called  an  Organ  tone.    The  Organ  tone  is  indicated  thus  : 


*.  A  tone  beginning  soft  and  gradually  increasing  to  loud  called 
Crescendo.    The  crescendo  is  indicated  thus:  — ■     ~~_ 

3.  A  tone  bl  ginning  loud  and  gradually   diminishing   to   soft, 
called/'  to.    The  diminuendo  or  decreeeendo  i    indicated 

thus:  ^z=- 

U.  The  union  of  the  crescendo  and  the  diminuendo  called  the 
Swell.    The  swell  is  indicated  thus;  -=r^H^==- 

5.  A  very  sudden  or  instantaneous  crescendo,  called  the  Pressure- 
tone.    The  pressure-tone  is  indicated  thus  :  -=: 

6.  A  tone  struck  very  suddenly  and  forcibly,  and   Instantly  di- 
minished, called  an  Explosive  Tone,  or  Sjurzundo  or  FoTzando. 

The  sforzaudo  is  indicated  thus:  :=- 


CHAPTER    XI. 
Miscriitiiitiiits  Characters. 

44.  When  a  passage  is  performed  in  a  close,  smooth,  gliding 
manner,  it  is  said  to  be  Legato  (^ — -~). 

45.  When  a  passage  is  performed  in  a  pointed,  distinct,  and 
articulate  manner,  it  is  said  to  be  Staccato  (  '   i   i   i  ). 

46.  A  less  degree  of  staccato  is  called  Harcato,  and  is  marked 
thns :(....). 

47.  A  character,  called  a  Tie,  is  used  to  show  how  many  notes 
are  to  be  sung  to  one  syllable.  It  is  also  used  to  denote  the  legato 
style  i.  ' — v  ). 

48-  When  a  note  or  rest  is  to  be  prolonged  beyond  its  usual 
time,  a  character,  called  a  Pause,  is  placed  over  or  under  it  ( n\ ). 

49.  A  Bra&  N  used  to  conucct  the  staves  on  which  the  differ- 
ent parts  are  written  ( . -_- — -. ). 

50.  The  Direct  i  .••  i  la  sometimes  used  at  the  end  of  a  staff,  to 
show  on  what  degree  of  the  following  staff  the  first  note  is  placed. 


CHAPTER    XII. 

Dynamics. — Expression  of  Words  and  Miscellaneous 

Di  rcctions. 

51.  The  vowel  sounds  only  should  be  prolonged  in  singing. 
The  voice  dwells  on  these  alone,  so  they  Bhould  be  delivered  with 
accuracy,  and  carefully  sustained  without  being  changed.  The 
organs  of  sound  should  be  kept  in  one  position,  while  sustaining 
the  tune,  and  no  change  should  be  allowed  with  the  lips,  teeth, 
tongue  or  throat,  or  even  the  body,  until  the  sound  is  finished. 

52.  A  distinct  articulation  is  entirely  dependent  upon  the  man- 
ner in  which  the  consonants  are  delivered.  These  should  be  pro- 
duced in  a  quick,  smart  manner,  and  ,wilh  great  precision.  Neg- 
lect in  this  respect  is  the  great  cause  of  indistinctness  in  singing. 

53.  Accent  is  equally  important  in  singing  or  speaking.  If  the 
poetry  is  regular  in  Its  construction,  and  properly  adapted  to  the 
music,  the  accentuation  of  the  two  will  correspond.  If  not,  as 
far  as  consistent,  the  musical  accent  must  be  made  to  conform  to 
the  poeiir. 

54.  Pauses,  both  grammatical  and  rhetorical,  are  also  essen- 
tial to  good  singing.  When  necessary,  they  must  he  obtained  by 
shortening  the  preceding  note,  as  in  the  following  example  : 


Written. 


Joy       to       the     world,    the      Lord        is      come. 


55.  Emphasis.  F.mphatic  words  should  be  given  with  greater 
or  less  power  (  often  with  sf.)  without  reference  to  rhythmic  ac- 
cent, In  common  psalmody  its  application  is  difficult,  from  the 
frequent  want  of  a  proper  adaptation  of  the  poetry  to  the  music. 
The  effect  of  emphasis  may  often  be  increased  by  a  momentary 
pause  (See  64. 1 

55.  The  mouth  should,  in  general,  be  freely  opened.    It  I 
common  for  singers  nol  to  open  their  mouth-  sufficiently  wide  so 
us  to  give  a  free  and  full  passage  to  the  sound. 
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57.  Directions  in  regard  to  taking  Breath. 

1.  In  taking  breath,  make  as  little  noise  as  possible. 

2.  Let  it  be  done  quickly,  and  wit/unit  any  change  in  the  position 
of  tin  n  auth, 

.1.  Never  breathe  between  the  different  syllables  of  the  same 
word. 

U.  Where  several  notes  come  together  to  one  syllable,  do  not 
breathe  between  them,  except  in  long  running  passages,  where  it 
cannot  be  avoided 

5.  Words  intimately  connected,  as  the  article  and  its  noun,  the 
preposition  and  its  noun,  should  not  be  separated  by  taking 
breath. 

€  The  practice  of  always  breathing  at  a  particular  part  of  the 
measure,  should  be  avoided. 

7.  Take  breath  only  when  necessary. 

8.  Exercises  on  tin-  explosive  tone  (fz)  will  assist  in  acquiring 
the  habit  of  taking  breath. 


CHAPTER    XIII. 
Pronunciation  unit  ArUeulatUm.—The  Voice. 

61.  Pronunciation  in  singing  is  subjected  to  the  same  rule-  as 
in  speech.  Good  pronunciation  consists  in  giving  to  each  syllable 
the  sound  which  belongs  to  it:  but  as  syllables  have  generally 
more  force  and  duration  when  Bung,  and  as  defects  become  thus 
more  strikin,.  mor.  l  ir„  Is  ne:  sssarj  ta  fcllcw  tin  directions 
given  in  grammar,  lor  the  formation  of  each  syllable.  The  rolling 
of  the  K.  or  the  hissing  of  the  S,  must  be  avoided;  but  it  is  very 
necessary  that  the  vowels  should  receive  their  proper  .-ounds. 

62.  We  would  advise  pupils  to  articulate  rather  extravagant!} 
in  study  ;  for  then  if  in  singing  before  people  they  lose  a  little  of 
their  precision,  they  will  still  have  enough  to  do  well. 

The  Voice. 


63.  The  voice  is  the  most  beautiful  of  nil  instruments,  and  at 
the  same  time  the  most  delicate.     In  order  to  preserve  it,  e 
58.  Quality  op  Tone  —The  essential  qualities  of  a  good  tone    ot  all  kinds  musl  be  avoided.    The  use  of  tobacco,  alcoholic  stmi- 
are  purity,  fullness,  firmness  and  certainty.  ulants.  ale,  lager  beer,  Hie  injurious  in  the  extreme.     When  you 


studv  or  practice,  use  the  full  voice  The  cultivation  ol  the  vocal 
organs  or  muscles  is  physiologically  the  same  as  the  cultivation 
of  the  muscles  of  the  arm.  Daily  practice  ie  necessary,  but  do  not 
sing  too  long  at  a  time  ;  leave  off  before  you  are  fatigued.  The 
3  and  A.  A  tone  is  firm  and  certain  which,  when  correctly  given,  length  of  time  for  study  depends  entirely  upon  the  condition  of 
h-  held  without  change,  and  perfectly  controlled  by  the  performer,    the  organs,  and  the  strength  of  the  individual. 


1.  A  tone  is  Pure  when  free  from  all  hissing  and  Duskiness. 

2.  A  tone  is  Full  when  it  is  delivered  by  a  free  and  natural  use 
of  the  vocal  organs. 


1  .  w 

1    <■' 


The  following  are  faults,  viz: 

1.  Striking  below  the  proper  sound  and  sliding  up  to  it,  as  from 
Five  to  Eight,  &c. 

2.  A  wavering  or  trembling  of  the  voice. 
S,  A  change  just  at  the  close  of  a  tone,  produced  by  a  careless    stand  how  to  teach  it. 

relaxation  of  the  organs,  which  should  always  be  held  firm  in  the 
proper  position,  until  the  sound  ceases. 

59.  To  Correct  Faults.— When  the  teacher  discovers  a  fault, 
let  him  first  imitate  it  himself,  and  afterwards  give  the  true  me- 
thod. It  is  not  enough  to  simply  say  that  a  fault  exists,  hut  the 
teacher  must  exhibit  it  by  his  own  performance,  until  the  pupil 
obtains  a  clear  perception  of  it,  anil  knows  how  to  avoid  it. 

60-  In  singing,  try  to  enter  into  the  spirit  of  the  words.  Avoid 
a  heavy,  unfeeling,  machine-like  style  of  performance,  cultivating 

that  which  comes  from  the  heart,  having  some  character  anil  soul 
In  it,  and  appropriate  to  both   word-  and   music.     The  composer 

mrnlshes  the  Inanimate  form,  and  it  depends  upon  the  performer 
whether  that  form  -hall  live,  and  lake  hold  of  the  affections  and 
feelings  of  others— produeiug  the  effects  for  which  music  was 
designed. 


With  time,  patience,  and  the  assistance  or  direction  of  a  teacher 
who  has  the  inn  system  •"'  void  -training,  persons  with  voices  be- 
low mediocre  may' become  excellent  singers. 

There  is  truly  hut  one  method,  and  but  few  who  really  under- 


PRACTICAL    EXAMPLES. 

In  commencing  with  No.  1,  the   following  things  are  supposed 
to  be  practically  understood: 

1.  Measures  and  parts  of  measures     Portions  of  time. 

S   Counting  and  beating  time    Indicating  measures. 

3.  Signs  of  measures,  or  written  measures    Spaces  between  bars. 

4.  Bars     Boundaries  of  written  measures. 

5.  Notes  (four  kinds)  -Representing  the  relative  length  of  tones. 
ti.  Rests— Indicating  silence 

7  The  scale— A  regular  succession  of  tones. 

g  Tlie  Btaff—  Representing  the  scale,  or  relative  pitch. 

\).  The  letters-Designating  absolute  pitch.  [staff. 

10  Clefs— Showing  the  position  ofthe  seal"  a-  written  upon  the 


, 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 
EUDIMENTS   OF  MUSIC. 

MUSICAL   EXERCISES. 


Xo.  l.      The  Scale.    Quarter  Notes.    Staff.    Clef. 

Bar  and  Double  Bar. 


Xo.  9.      Seal'  with  Base  Clef '. 


Do   re    mi    fa   60l   la    si    do,  Do  si    la  sol  fa  mi  re  do. 
1234567      8,     8705432     1. 


Do   re    mi    fa   sol   la    si    do,  Do  9i   la  sol  fa  mi  re  do 
1      234567     8,      8765432     1. 

No.  3.      Brace.    Two  Part  Exercise.    Mezzo  Forte. 
Mezzo  forte.  


y-g.-1*    m'»    '  — —       — m 1— h — 1--1 — f 

Give  me  summer,  gentle  summer.With  its  merry  birds  and  flowers.Yerdant  woods  and  flashing  fountains, Golden  clouds  and  cooling 

m      m    -0-  -0   -0-    m  __«___ [shOWMB. 


3=£ 


w=m 


T~  I      II      T 


+=»  \0    0 


A'o.  4.       Commences  with  Five. 


-fc 


z=3z 


C=E 


-l 1 — r 


t f 


m   0 


— 


'    ' 


i — r— n 


*    * 


■m 


Xo.  5.      Commences  with  Three. 


i^m±^=ftr  r  iHNIlp 


^^E^^m 


t 


Spring  her  ver-dant  robe    is     wear-ing,     With  her  beauteous  flow'rs  appcar-ing. 

Xo.  G.      Half  Note. 


V 


Let    us     go,       Let    us     go. 


$ 


mm 


^r 


=t 


-•—V-e* 


3- 


f^rrr-f 


-T- 


Swift  -  ly     o'er   the     flee  -  cy    snow.  Now    re  -  joice,    now    re  -  joice,     Come,  and  sing  with  eheer-  ful    voice. 

Xo.  7.      Rolf  and  Quarter  Xotes  differently  arranged.  Xo.  8.      Tie  or  Slur. 


^PP^a^^^^1Hfaj;7^H^UMM^^^^P 


lV 


Come,  come,  sing  with  me.       Sing   this    mer-ry  glee.  Come,    oh,.,  come  with  mc, 
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We.,    shall    hap-py    be. 
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m 


No.  9.      Quarter  Rest. 


No.  tO,      Exercise  with  Half  Rests. 


3=t 


3=*t 


mi  fa    sol, 


Sol         sol 


la    si    do. 


m 


-  * 


-- 


^^^^3 


Do        do    si   la   sol, 
No.  11.      Triple  Measure 


Sol 


3E 

fa    mi  re    do. 


Come  with  me. 


^^^ 


Do. 


sol. 


^*       f  — m- 
-1 r=rr:E 


^ 


* 


do. 


do 


sol 


No.  12.      Derived  Form. 


ml  re         do         re  do. 

No.  13.      Rest  introduced  in  Triple  Measure. 


Work  is     end  -  ed  with  the  light;    Now  good  night,  oh, now.good  night 


T~r— T 


Come,  oh,  come,  ami  Bing  with  me; 


t 


-f 


F^E 


f    Y   I- 


-  f  ' 


Come,   come,   come,   come, 


No.  14.      Dotted  Half  Note.    Second  Derived  Form. 
Allegretto. 


li^^^ipp^ 


Come,  and  sing  this  song  with  me. 

S    E5E~ 

Come,  oh,  come,  and  sing  with  me. 


Gai-  ly    our  boat  glides  o'er  the  sea.        Mer-ri  -  ly   rings  onr  song   so    free. 


v. 
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_V».    /.>.       Tie  over  Two  Xot.s. 


No.  Hi.       Tie  over  Three  Xotes. 


^ 


Bambling  o'er    the   lof  -  ty   hill,         Sit  -  ting  by      the  crys  -  tal  rill.  Home,     home,  shrined  in  my  breast, 

Xo.  J~.      Syncopation.    Derived  Form,  Second  Class. 


Home,        home,  there  would  I    rest  Sura-mer,   Win-ter,     Au-tumn.  Spring,      Of     the    sea-sons  we     will  sing. 

No.  IS.      Quadruple  Measure.    Primitive  Form. 


While  the  thrushes,  in  the  bushes.  Sing  te-gether  this  warm  day,  Cull  the  flowers 'moDg  the  bowers.  Sweetest  in  the  month  of  May. 


Cull  the  flowers  'mong  the  bowers,  Sweetest  in  the  mouth  of  May,  While  the  thrushes,  in  the  bushes,  Sing  to-gether  this  warm  day. 
No.  1!>. 


F^N T-n    - 

-i — i — ' — i- 

R — l 1 1 

-m-„  ._  .. 

^^s-j-j- 

d- d — l — r 

i 

\&±^=*=*-*l 

J   J.  *-*- 

m        4       W       ]• 

1 J— 

:t= 

±j=d=± 

»-«•—»— J-l 

n     - — 
■J. 

Birds  their  songsare  chanting  near  us,  Bees  are  on   the  wing,       Children's  merry  accents  join  us,  Come,  dear  friends,  and  sing. 
Wo.  SO. 


Come,  come   a  -  way    from  the     tcils      of    the     day; 
No.  31.      Second  Derived  Form. 


Leave   bus  -  y      care,    come  a  -  way,    come  a  -  way. 


Now  the   wa-ters   glanc  -  ing,    As  they  leap  a  -  long;  Sending  through  the  yal- ley     A      joy-ous,  hap-py     song. 
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^ 


JW>. 


Third  Derivative. 


/  4 


iF*^3 


^^^ 


zS— = 


^^m^^^ 


i: 


Night  comes  o'er  the     plain,     Moonlight  o'er    the      ecu ;         Meet   we   once     a   -  gain,    Where  I've  welcomed    thee. 
A'o,  23.      First  Derivative.    Second  Class. 


La 
Xo.  24 


la  la 

Second  Deriratwe.    Second  Class. 


Sol 
So.  2r> 


la  si  do, 

First  Derivative.     Third  Class. 


laT  &c. 


/>.  1.  Stu  -  dy     low,    stu  -  dv     low,     Ladies,  don't  dis-tnrb  mo    so;     Whisper  not,    whisper  not      In  this  pleasant  spot; 
/.  2.  Bus-y      now,    bus-  y     now,    Ev  -  ery  one  should  be,    I    trow;   I'd    be    one,     I'd    be   one.     Do  nothiu-der    me; 


pa^sfeBa 


l^HH 


=§=pss 


In  this  school-room  von  are  bound  To  suppress  Che   slightest  sound  :  Silence  reiu'ns.  silence  reigns    In  those  fair  do -main-;. 
On-ly  those  who  stu-dy    low.    And  who  will  their  minds  improve,  Welcome  are,    wel-comearo      In  our  work  to    share. 


Xo.  20.     Round  in  Tiro  Parts.    Second  Derivative.    Third  Class.    Styled  Irregular. 


Xo.  27.    Sfj-lujile  Mean/re. 


liitjP^SEJbq  j  idfe^^^^  A.  rtSj  J  jt^S 


Sing-ing    now    of    hap-py,  hup-py  home;     Siug-ing    now    of    hap  -  py,  hap- py  home. 
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-i — I — I — 1 — i — i- 


yEfeJE^EgS*^£SB 


^J=I 


3^i5 


sounds  the      bu  -  gle  with  notes  clearand  free ;  Mer-  ri  -  ]y.  mer  - 1  i  -  ly  bounds  the  huntsman  with  heart  lull  of     glee. 

Ifo.  98.      Doited  Whole  Note. 


Sol  la  sol  sol  la    si    do     so]    sol  do  do  do  si  do     re,  mi  re  do  do  si    la    eol     la     la  sol  la    si  do  mi  re    do. 

Xo.  31.      Scale  extended  doicn  to  Five  below.    Practise  well,  and  you  will  soon  become  familiar  with  the  new  tones. 


E3E^E?wiEri± 


*  ^  * 


Do    do     si     si     la      la    sol    sol     la    sol     la     ei     do,  mi    re     do     si     la    sol     la     si     do     do     si     re    do. 

Xo.  3'2.       The  Baxs  Clef  xited  in  the  Extended  Scale. 


Do    do     si     la       sol      sol       la     sol    la     si       do,  mi    re     do    ei       la    sol     la     si      do    sol    mi    re      do. 

Xo.  33.      Forzando  or  Explosive  Tone. 


One  three  five      six     five, 


Do    mi    sol        la      sol,  Six  five  six  five.    La    sol    la    sol.  Five  three    one. 

RUDIMENTS. 
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Xo.  34. 


Andante.    Rather  slow,  smoothly  and  gently. 


Day  is     fad- ing   in   the  west,  And  the  sun's  re-  cud-ing  6m0e  Gilds  the  river's  placid  breast.  Lights  a  world  of  woe  and  guile. 
Xo.  35.      Staccato. 


A  -  rouse  ye !     a  -  rouse  ye !    the    morn-ing      is     here  I    The   sun     in      the    east  does    so    bright-ly      ap  -  pear. 
Wo.  36. 


1,  Flow-ers  gay  are    spring-ing        Iu    the  meadow    fair, 

2.  Mirth  and  pleasure  meet  -  ing     Thus  iu  measure    gay, 


JV«.  37.      J>r,utnij  Twilight. 

Quietly. 


Mer-  ry    voi-  ces     ring  -  ing  Through  the  summer  air. 
Sing  the  welcome  greet  -  ing       To  this  summer's  day. 


T.  E.  P. 


p^^^e^n! 


1.  Dreamy  twilight,  close  of  day  bright.  Pure  and  fair,  pure  and  fair:  Music  sweetly  comes  to  greet  thee.  In  the  air.  in  the  air 
8.  Clouds  are  wreathing,  beauty  weaving  Jr  the  sky,  in  the  Bky;  Shadows  lightly,  (ad -iDg  Brightly,  Quickly  fly,  quickly  By. 
8.  Dew-y    twilight,  close  of  day  bright,  Hail  to  thee,  hail  to  thee;  -Gen-Uy  winging,  er-ei  bringing,  Joy  to   me,  joy  to'  me. 


Brooklets    danc- ing,    wave- lets  glanc-ing,     In      the    mer  -  ry       light; 


Joy     en  -  hanc  -  ing,    hearts  en  -  tranc-  ing. 


V 


'  -N! . 


J 


i 


i 


3- 


~-l- 


. 


?=*    A 


<=> 


Ere    they  pass  from   sight. 


Ere     they     pass   from     sight,.. 
—  RUDIMENTS. 


Ere     they     pass    from      sight. 
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1:1  mmkxts  of  music. 


Xo.  39.      Natural  Minor  Scale. 
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Cold  the  wind  ia     blowing,  And  the  atonnia     loud;      Now  the  rain    la     ponr  -  ing     From  the  blackened  cloud. 
.V...  41.      Ifarmor.ic  Minor  Scale.    (Regular.)  No.  42,      Melodic  Minor  Scale. 


12345678  876     5     432     1. 

La  si   do  re  mi  la    si    la        La    i-i    fa  mi  re  do   si    la. 


No.  43.      Exercise  with  Sharp-four. 


1234567  8,  8  765432  1. 
A  B  C  D  K  Ft  G»  A,  A  G  F  E  1)  C  B  A. 
La  pi  do  re  mi  fe     si  la,       La  sol    fa  mi  re  do  si    la. 


Xo.  44.      Exercise  introducing  Flat-seven. 

.Yd.  •/.".      Sharp-fire  and  Flat-seven. 

3=1 


No.  46.      Sharp-two.      Three  guide?  us  to  this  tone. 


Xo.  47.      Sharp-four  and  Flat-six. 


Wo.  49.      Sluirp-five   and  Flat-seven 

TT~1 

I*    5? 
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TTo.  52.     Scale  of  G.     Treble  or  G  Clef.    Signature  one  sharp.       Wo.  63.      Scale  of  G.    Bass  Clef 


jg^^g^E^Eag 


Wo.  54.      Mound  in  Four  Parts 
Mhi-1 


*         ~l  T=r-* g 

Hail      to     the  month,  to     the    cheer-ing  month  of    May,  Now     to     the  woods,  to     the    woods     a  -  way! 


Hear  the    mer  -  ry       war    -     biers   on     the    spray,  We    will  all      be     as    hap-py,      as      hap-'y       u 

Wo.  56.     Scale  of  D  major. 


Wo.  65.      Presents  the  Scale  of  E  minor ;  which  is  the  relative 
minor  Scale  of  G,  having  the  same  signature, 


^^m^^^^m^msms^^s 


^J^5g 


Wo.  57.      Hound  in  Two  Parts. 


Ech-o  in  the  mossy  deU,  mossy  deU,  Where  the  wood-land  fairies  dwell,  Sweetly  flow  thy  merry  lay,  Ou  the  summer  br. .  • 
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Xo.  58.      Scale  of  B  minor.    The  relative  minor  of  T>, 
having  the  same  signature. 


Xo.  SO.      Scale  of  A.    Three  Sharps.  F,  C  and  G. 


Xo.  60.       March   Song. 


March  to    the  mca-dow,  March  to    the  old   sha  -  dy    tree. 


Oh,   the  morning,  morning  light!    Welcome, welcome, 

D.  C. 


^=$=£=f=^ 


Now     the  day       is      gone,  And     the  night     is     come,    When    the       day       of     life     is      flown,        Muy 

Xo.  (14.      Scale  of  C%  minor. 


heav'n  he       our     home. 
JVo.  «.».      Scale  of  F.    First  transposition  by  Fourth*. 


X„.  <!<>.      Scale  of  D  minor. 


wzs^m 


± 


I*    0    -    , 


±L 


^^P^g^ 


-=*       ''*»*.- 


S^SES 


v^ 
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^ 


Xo    67.      Mound  in  TJiree  Parts.    "  The  bell  doth  toll." 


The  bell  doth  toll,  I     love  its  roll,  Its  song  I  know  full  well ;       I     love   its  ringing,  For  it    calls  to  singing,  With  it. 

Xo.  68.      Scale  of  Bflat  major. 


bimbim  him  borne  bell,        Bim,    bim,  bim  bim  bim  borne  bell 


J\'o.  69.      Scale  in  0  minor. 


mms^s^ 


Xo.  70.      Song.    "  How  can  I  forget  thee." 


How    can     I     for  -  get    thee,        Dear  -  ly     lov'c' 


home?      No,       I     still  will   love  thee,  Tho'  far     from  thee  I      roam;     Home,     Home,      Dear  -  c^t.  hap- py    home. 


Xo.  71.      Hound  in  Tiro  Parts. 

_1_ , ^8-1- 


fii^^i 


?= 


^^^^m^sSsipi 


Sing  good  night,  good  night,  our  part- ing    day,     And   then  we     all      to    home  will    hie      a  -  way,   So    join    to 

Xo.  79.      Scale  of  E-flat.  Xo.  73.      Scale  of  C  minor. 

■■     0.1.    ,  — r-^^r 


3'^=rlf 


Xo.  75.      ScaU  of  F  minor 


mm^^m 
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Words  by  FAXXT  CROSBY. 


LAUGHING   MORN. 


U-i  J'lJ'  J  Hlf  J3 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  TERKINS. 


j  'T  is  the     ro  -  sy  morn,  the  brae-  tag  mom.  Fills  the    heart  with  glee  ; 
j  Let     us  bound  a  -  way  with  joy-  ful  hearts,   [Omit ] 


f     f 


Sing-tag   wild  and  free. 


CHORUS. 


-:  PS 


. 


2tf  tfm«. 

-S N- 


: 


± 


'' '  # 


s<2  rt»i«, 


•       « 


i  Mora-ing     light,   morn-tag  bright,  Laughing    o'er   the     dew-y      lea; 
I  Mora-tag     light,    morn-ing  bright,     [Omit ] 


Pleasure  comes  with 


>  v  :  ' 

'    :  • 


; 


^£=£# 


5 


m  1 1  -ii 


t!  Ti<  the  ruddy  morn,  the  queenly  morn. 
Brings  the  Bweeteet  hours; 
When  she  tips  with  gold  the  eastern  liills, 
Waking  birds  and  flowers. — Chorus. 


3  Then  awake  and  breathe  the  soft  perfume, 
Morning's  fragrant  air ; 

In   the   brightest  ti "fall  the  day, 

Morning  fresh  and  fair. — Chorus. 


i  MORNING  SONGS. 


a,  according  to  Act  of  Oongntt,A.D.  Wt,  by  T.  E.  Pkbkjbb,  in  tht  Office  of  t/u  librarian  of  Co  H      ington. 
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UP    IN    THE    MORNING. 


Words  arranged  for  this  Work. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


._ K- 


I — j — 0- 


3S=i 


P 


"^^F 


3 


, 


F 


^ 


s 


Th-?- 


1.  "  Up     in     tlie      morn-ing,"  bummetb  the      bee,         Winging     its      way  by     the   flower     and     tree ; 

2.  "Up     in     the      morn-ing,"  sing-eth   the      lark,        Soar-log     a   -   way  o  -  ver     field       aud     park  ; 
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Dewdrops  all  sparkling  on       bud     and    bloom,  Meadows    all      rich  with  the     sweetest    per  -  fume. 
O-  ver    the      tops  of  the  mountains  so     high,     Welcomes  the      sun    in      the     bright  golden     skv. 
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CHORUS. 


3— t-^^--d—  =^|*=3==| 


s^ 


•  : 


V 


F 


Up    with  the      ear    -    ly      morn  -  ing      light, 


Up  with    the     morning     so       cool       and  bright  , 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


UP    IK    THE    MORNING.      Conclude! 
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Off     to     the       meadow      green  and    fair. 
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Sing-ing    to  -  geth-er    so       mer-ri   -  lv      there. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSItT. 
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MUSIC    IN    THE    MORNING. 


i 


'  : 


3d 


J I L 


CHESTER  tf.  ALLEN.     Hyper. 
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1.  Mu-  sic    m     the  morn  -  Log,  Wak-iug  up  the  flowers;  Music    in    the  green  leaves,  Music      in     the  bowers  ; 

2.  Ma-Bio   in    the    rain  -  drops,  Falling  soft  and   light;  Music    in    the  young  bird,  When  the  day  is    bright; 


Mu-  sic    in     the     cot  -  tage,     Mu- sic   on    the     lea;    Mu- sic   in     the  south  wind,     Mu-sic    o'er  the     sea. 
Mu-  sic    in     the     crick  -  et,    Chirping  loud  and  clear ;  Mu-  sic   in     the  morn  -  in:*,     Mu-sic     all    the     year. 
35.       _     .#.    4L    .#-       „      .#-    +-    +-    -#-     -&. 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 

SING,    BIRDIE,    SING. 
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1.  Sing,               bird  -  ie, 

2.  Sing,               bird  -  ie, 

sing 
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2d    Voice. 
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of         this  earth 
ing         to     meet 


dav's 


bright, 
king, 


so bright ; 

day's . .  .      king  ; 


Sing, 
Sing, 


bird  -    ie. 
bird  -    ie, 
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Till  day  glides  in     -    to      night?  Till 

And  murm'rmg  prais  -  es       ring,  And 
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SING,    BIRDIE,    SING,    Concluded. 
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day  glides  in     -     to      night, 
murm'ring  praia  -  es      ring.. 
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Be,       bird      -     ic,  tby    lays  In         Bweet      na- 
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1st    Voire. 


2d    Voire. 
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bird -    ie,     sing, 


Sing, 


bird  -  ie, 
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sing, 


~7l( »       # 0—0—0 1 ■■ 

^V^    b — I    00  -0 — 0— f- 


Sing,  bird  -  ie,     Sing,  bird    -    ie,     Sin;;,  bird  -  ie.    pint: 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


GET    UP    EARLY. 
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Mnaic  by  Rov.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  Get     up       ear  -  ly!     time     is        pre  -  cious.  Waste  it        not      in       bed; 

2.  Get     up       ear  -  ly !      it        is        siu  -    ful      To       be      wast  -  ing     time  j 


Get      up      ear  -  ly  I 
Get      up      ear  -  ly 
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while    the     dew- drops  O'er     the     fields    are     spread; 
while   the     dear   birds  Sing  their     morn-ing      chime. 


Get     up       ear  -  ly  !     when  (he      re  1      sun 
Get     up       ear  -  ly  1     while  the      flow  -  ers 
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rat   be  -gins    to      rise;  Get    up     ear-lyl    when  the     darkness  1 
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First    be  -  t;uis 
Blush  up  -  on      the     sod ; 
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up     ear  -  !    :    when  i lie     aaruncss  t"a  1<~  from  earth  and   skies. 
Get    up     ear  -  lv  !    while  all     na  -  ture    Bless-  ea      da  -  hire's  God. 
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MORNING  SONGS, 


Entered  according  to  A  et  of  Congress,  A.D.  7S7S,  ty  T.  E.  I'krkins.  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Comji ess,  at  ll  Islington. 
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HAIL,    QUEEN    OF    MORN. 
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From  the  "  Excursion." 
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Hail!       hail!        queen  of     morn!   hail     to     thee,  Au  -  rt 
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in         thy  path    of    beau  -  ty    roam-  ing ;    Vir  -    gin        god  -  dess,      robed 
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queen, 
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thou        our        song :     Shall   we  gath  -  er    gems  fur    thee,   Au- 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


HAIL,    QUEEN    OF    MORN.    Continued. 
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An-  ro     -     ra;     Buds  tbat  crowu  the  dew  -  y      lea,     Au  -  ro 


ra, 


Au  -  ro 


♦_;„ 


UXi 


± 


H 


— p — , — tf p> 

»—.- * g- 


fair 


est    wreath    we    twine  Would     not    grace 
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like    thine,    'W  uiild 


^e£e£ee3=3ee* 


4fe 


#fe3 


*E^Efe!=± 


nev  -  er    grace   a    brow    like  thine,  Our    love  -  ly,  love  -  ly   queen,  our     love  -  lv,      our    love  -  lv 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 
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HAIL,    QUEEN    OF    MORN,    Concluded. 
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that  floats  a   -   loDg, 
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loiiij,  thy     ro    -   sy        light.  Oh 


*/ 


: 


Our  cheer  -  ful     song Shall  tell    how    bright 
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o      bounding,  Hail,    hail,     queen  of    morn,  hail     to     thee,   An- 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


COME,   SCHOOLMATES,  WITH   ME. 
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BERET  TUCKER.    By  permission. 


1.  Come,  schoolmates,  with  me.  Where  the  wild     fo  -  rest      five, 
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hap-  py    with   glee;      Oh,    come -while  the  day,  With  its  bright  morning     ray,       All  the   shad-  ows  from 
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na   -    ture  is      chas  -  ing     a    -   wav. 


Come,  come, 
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come,  come, 


come.  come. 
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COME,  SCHOOLMATES,  WITH    MS.      Concluded. 

Tbev    come  to    us      soft  -   lv      in    sun    -   shine  and     Bbade ; 
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Come,   come, 
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come,    come,        come,    come, 


come, 
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Come,         come,  come,    come, 

Tlieu      a  -  way    to     the     greenwood,  while 
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seme,   cotne,        come,  come,         come,  come,   come,  come,     come,  come.     Ah  I 

birds    on    the      vine With  their  mu  -  sic    are    wak   -   ing    the     sweet     moss  -  y    glade. 


&m^mmm^mm^£ 


• 


JLl  . 


P 


m  f   '       P 


»• 


Vfe 


2  Flow  gently  the  flowers, 
In  their  glad  Bummer  bowers 
Are  smiling  to  welcome  the  young  morning  hours; 
Then,  hnw  can  we  sta\  ' 
For  they  call  us  away. 
And  the  bright  golden  sunshine  awaits  us  to-day. 
Come,  dance  with  the  brooklet  ;  come,  sing  with  the  fountain; 

Of  roses  and  lilies  a  chaplet  we'll  wear; 
Let  us  roam  with  the  fairies  that  bide  in  the  dell : 
Oh,  the  green-wood  is  lovely,  and  we  must  be  there. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


WE'LL   HASTE   AWAY. 


-* • F 0 0- 


± 


,s 


1.  Gent  -  ly,    gent  -  ly      morning  li 

2.  Mirth  and    mu  -  sic      like     a     fount-ain  flow  •  in 
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is    break-ing,    Sweet-ly,     sweet-ly     tune -ful  notes  are  wak  -  iiig. 
Pur  -  est    pleasures     on     the  heart  be-stow  -  ing, 
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Wel-c  >me,  wel-come,    day    of     fes-tive  glad-ness,      To     theiner-ry,    mer-ry  wood  come     a  •  way. 
Till    the     eve-ning     in    the  west    is    glow  -  ing     We   willspenda    mer-ry    day,   come    a  -  way. 
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There  we'll  sing,     Trip-ping  o'er  the   dew  -  y   glade,  Joy  there  shall  ring,    In    the  hap  -  py     for -est  shade, 
Hail,  all    hail,      Sun  -  ny     hill  and    verdant  plain  ;  Sweet  smiling  vale,   Greet  our  youthful  steps   a -gain; 
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WE'LL   HASTE   AWAY.      Concluded. 
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Hope  shall  bring        Gar-lands  for   our    fes-tiveday,     To      the  woods  we'll  haste,  we'll  haste  a  -  way, 
Hull,    all      hail,       Friendship  wears  her  gold-en  chain,    To      the  woods  we'll  haste,  we'll  haste  a  -  way. 
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Oen  -  tly,    gent  -  lv      morning  light    is    break-ing.    Sweet-ly,     sweet-ly     tune -ful  notes  are  wak-ing, 
Mirth  and     niu  -  sic      like     a     fount-ain  flow  -  ing,     Pur  -  est    pleasures      ou     the  heart  he-stow  -  in?, 
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Wel-conie,  wel-come,  day    of     festive  glad-ness,     T>     the  mer-ry,    mer-ry  wood  oome   a  -  way. 
Till    the     eve -rang     in    the  w.  st    is    glow -ing      We    will  spend  a    mer-ry    day,  come   a-  way. 
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SUMY    HOURS. 


Music  arranged  from  GORIA. 
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ye  hours !  ye 

ye  hours !  ye 
ye  hours !  ve 
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sun  -  ny  hours!  Float-ing     light  -  ly,     light- ly       by,      Are     ye   come     with 
sun  -  ny  hours !  Are     ye     waft  -  ing,  waft-  ing    song  ?  Doth  wild  niu  -   sic 
sun  -  ny  hours !    In    your    si    -   lent,    si  -  lent    flow,    Ye     are  might  -  v. 
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\fter  last  verse.     Yes,  ye  come,  etc. 


buds  and  flowers,  O  -  dors  aud  blue 
stream  in  showers,  All  the  groves  a  ■ 
might- y     powers!  Bring  ye  bliss       or 


sky?  "Yes,       we    come,  a  -  gain    we     come,    Thro'  the 

mongi        ''Yes,       the    night-  in  -  gale    is      there.  While  the 
woe  ?         "  Throw   not  shades  of    aux  -  ions  thought  O'er  the 
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wood-paths,  wood-paths  free ;   Bring  -  ing      many   a      wan-d'rer     home,  With    the     bird       and     bee." 
star  -  light,  star  -  light  reigns,    Mak  -  ing  young  leaves  and  sweet  air        Trem-ble     witli       her   strains." 
glo  -  rious,  glo  -  rious  flowers!  We       are     come  with  sun-  shine  fraught,  Ques-tion     not       the     hours." 
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THE   SUMY  HEART. 
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1.  Sun  •  ny 

2.  Like  the 

3.  With  the 


eyes 
mount 
hap    - 


may  lose  their  bright-  ness ;    Nim-ble 


am    dai 
py  smile  of 


grow 
glad 
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ness 


When  the 
Grief  will 


feet 
wiu 
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for-  get  their 
fry  winds  are 
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blow  -  iiiir, 
sad  -  ness, 
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teeth  may  soon  de  -  cay  ; 
otli  -  er  flowers  are  dead 
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Rav-en    tress  -  es  turn  to    gray;  Checks  be  pale,  and  eves  be    dun.     Faint  the 


And  the  summer's  breath  has  fled  : 


ask  that  heaven  may  give  Calm  sub-mis  -  sion  while  I     live 


So.  when  youth  has  winged  its  flight,  Whi  no 
Words  of  kind-ness,  words  of  love,   Breathing 


voice 

locks 

thoughts 


and  weak  the  limb, 

with  age   are  white, 

of    rest    a  •  bove, 
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But,  tho' youth  and  strength  depart,    Fadeless     is 
Pur  -  or  charms  that  ne'er  de  -  part      Clus-ter  round 
Joys  like  these   that  ne'er  de  -  part     Brighter  make 


a 
the 


bud  -  ny 

sun  -  ny 
sun  -  ny 


bi  art, 
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NOON-DAY 
Entered,  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  Wi,  by  T.  E.  Promts,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Washington, 
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THE   MERRY   SUNSHINE. 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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(    I       love    the     mer  -  ry       sun- shine;     Tt    makes  the   heart   so       gay  To     hoar   the  sweet  birds 

]  The    wild-wood  notes  of       du  -  ty,     From  haw-thorn  bush  and    tree,        The     sun-  shioe     is       all 
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On        a      pleas  -  ant     sum  -  hut's  day.  } 
Oh,     the      mer  -  ry      sun      for      me.   j 
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Oh,  the     mer  -  ry,    mer  -  ry    sun,     Oh.  the 
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mer- ry,  mer- ry  sun,  Oh,  the   mer-iy, mer-ry   sun    for    me. 


Stf 


=rf  re   L--L— L- 


;!;;;';JiI:J 


2  I  love  the  merry  sunshine. 

Through  dewy  moraine  shower, 
With  rosy  smiles  advancing, 

Like  sweet  beauty  from  her  bower; 
It  charms  the  soul  in  sadness, 

It  seta  the  spirit  free. 
The  sunshine  is  all  gladness, 

Oh,  the  merry  sun  for  me. 
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THE    PRETTY    WAYSIDE    WELL. 
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HusiC  l>y  T.  E.  P.    From  "The  Psalm  Kin?."  by  permission. 
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1.  Oli.     the     pret  -  tv     way  -  side    well,  Where  the     ro  -  ses      twin  -  ing,     Laugh    a  -  mid      the 

2.  There    I       culled  the      dai  -  sv    white.      In      its      beau-ty    grow  -  ing,    There     1       drank   the 
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d.  c.  Oh,      the     pret  -  ty       way  -  side    well,  &c. 


Fine. 
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gold  -  en     beams  Of    the     noon  -  day  shin  -  ing.     Oft    be  -  ucath     the     chest-nut    shade,  When  the 
wii  -  ter    bright,   like  my  child  -  hood  flow -ing;   Pret-tv,      pret -tv       way    side    well,     I'll    for 

£*#■*.      .      .     t    ft    t    8^   # 


^=£ 


I 


')■' 


■ 


' 


' 


/- 


t 


ti 


d.  a 


r      have  played,   When  from  school  re 


»lay       was     burn-   ing,      Close   be  -  side       it  nave  played,   When  from  school  re  -  turn  -  my 

get     thee        nev  -  er;       In      my    mem  -  Yv      thou  shalt  dwell,     Pure  and  bright     as       ev    -    er. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY, 
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Arranged  from  ANNA  PRICKER. 


m 


\ .  Welcome     the  noon-tide,     Breaking      in     splendor        O  -  ver      the   meadow,       Smil-ing      and   gay ; 

2.  Down  where  a  brooklet        Murmured  its    mu- sic         Oft  have     I      lin-gered     Watching      its   beam; 

3.  Noontide      of    sum-mer,     When  thou  art  burn-  ing      Memory        is      wak-iug        Joys  that      I      prize ; 
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Call-  iug      the  wea-  ry  Un-  der      the  branches,    Waved  by    the  zeph-yr,      Mer-  ry     with   play. 

While  my  com-pan-ions       Sported        a-  round  me,  Throwing      the  peb-  ble     Down  in      the     stream. 
Noontide     of    Au-tumn,     Rich   in       thy  beau-  ty,      Mild  arc      thy  sunbeams,  Tranquil     thy     skies. 
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Welcome     the  noon-tide,     Breaking       in     splendor        O  -  ver     the  meadow,       Smil-  ing    and    gay. 
-*>-■#-■-*-■*-■#-  -0-     -0-  ,        N  0-     0-  '     ■»-     0-      -0-  +.'     M.      ^9. 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


Worts bj  fwnv  CEOSBJ. 
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COME   TO   DINNER. 


Music  liy  T.  E.  PERKINS, 
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1.  Come   to       din-  ner,     come   to       din-  ner,      Lit-  tie    ones     and     all: 

2.  Now   the      el  -    der      ones    are     com  -  iug,     Hap-  py    while   they    see 

:.  Nn\v   the       lit    -   tie      ones    are      bu  -  sy.       Fv  -  er.v    plate      is      filled; 
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How   the     raer  -  ry 
Ro  -    sy  ,  child  -  hood 

'tin   -    lv       for      a 
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lit  -  tie  foot  •  steps  pat  -  tor  at  the  call. 
in  its  beau-ty,  Full  of  mirth  and  glee, 
sin  -  gle      mo-  ment  Ev  -   ry      voice    is       stilled: 


From  the       stu  -  dy,     from     the      play-ground, 
What  a        hum    of       voi  -  oes     iiiiri  -  gle 
Then     a  -    gain       be  -  gins      the     prat  -  tie, 
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D.  c.  Oho.  Come.  etc. 
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Quiek-ly  now  they  bound  : 
Loud,  and  soft,  and  sweet  : 
Gai  -  ly      as     be  -  lore, 


Fa-  ees   beam-ing    o'er    with  pleas-ure  Crowd  the     ta  -  ble    round. 
Help  the  cbild-reo,    they  are    hun-gry,  Give  them  lots    to      eat. 
And   we    hear  their    701  -  ces     min-ine    Till     the    meal   is      o'er. 


BnkredaccordlngtoActqfOongres$,int}uysarffla,byT!.  E.  Paaxxsa, in OU  Qffla  qft/u  Wn  Washington. 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


STAR   OF  THE   EVENING.      Song  and  Chorus. 
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T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Star       of        the  eve     • 

2.  Eyes     that      are         watch 
P>.    Dav      star       of  glad 


n'utj;,        Glo    -    VJ         Oil  high, 

ing,       Gaz3     up   •   oa  thee, 

ness,     Wliou    o'er      the  skies. 


Queen  of  the 
Eyes  tl  at  are 
Tern  -  pests      and 
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beau    -   ti  -  ful,         Gem      of  the  sky : 

anx   -    ions  -  ly         -watch  -  iug        for  me  ; 

dark  -  ness  sweep,      Do       thou        a       -      rise ; 


light      of         the  trav       -      el  -  er, 

Joy       of        the  wan     -    der    er, 

And    -when    faith  fail      -     eth    us, 
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IVENING  SONGS., 
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STAR   OF   THE   EVENING.      Concluded. 
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Long  -  ing       for  rest, 

Ev  -    er  -  more        shine, 

Light     of       the         blest, 


Ev    -   er    -  more      peace    -    ful  -  ly         Glow    in       the         west. 
Smil  -  ing         I  gaze         on    thee,      Smile  thou     on         mine. 

Shiue    on       our        wau    •    der-iugs,     Guide    us       to  rest. 
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Star    of    the     eve   -  niug,  Glo  -  ry     on      high,      Queen  of    the   beau  -  ti  -  ful,  Gem  of    the   sky. 
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Star    of    the     eve  -  ning.  Glo  -  ry     on      high,      Queen  of    the   beau  -  ti  -  ful,  Gem  of    the   sky. 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


THE   SUM   12  SINKING.      (Close  cf  School.) 


1st  time. 
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,  •  2d  «m«. 
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(   The    sun      is    sink-ing     in     the  west,  The  time  for     la  -  bor   goes; 
'  (   And  slow  -  ly  come  the  hours  of   rest,  [Omit ]    Of    qui  -  et   and  re -pose. 
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2  Ere  yet  the  morning  zephyrs  bland 

Had  dried  the  sparkling  dew, 
We  gathered  here,  a  cheerful  baud, 
Our  studies  to  pursue. 

3  The  day  has  passed  in  peace  and  love, 

The  fading  sunbeams  glow ; 


Now  let  us  look  to  God  above 
To  bless  us  as  we  go. 

4  His  love  has  watched  our  early  days 
Wherever  we  have  been ; 
May  he  protect  our  future  ways 
From  sorrow  and  from  sin. 


NOW   GOOD   NIGHT. 


Arranged  from  the  German. 
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1.  Now  good  night!  now  good  night!  Work  is  end-ed  with  the  light;      (  Gold  -  en  stars  a  -  gain  are  beaming.  \ 

I  From  the  arch  of  heav-en  gleaming,  j 

2.  Peaee-ful  night  I  peaceful  night !  Joys  that  made  the  .lav  so  bright,    j   Shall  in  dreams  not  all  for-sake  us.     )_ 

(    Till     a  new  day  shall    a-wake  us     ) 
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NOW   GOOD   NIGHT. 
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Concluded. 
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And    t lie  iiKmii  is     smil-  mg   bright:  Now  good  night]  Now  good  night!  Now  good  night,    good  night! 
tlic  realms  of  pure  do  -  light:    Now  good  night! 
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STARS  ARE  BLINKING. 

6.   ft  s- 


O.LASER. 
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1.  Stars  are  blinking,  stars  are  winking  From  the  sky  so  high  to 
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me  ;  I  seem  to  hear  them  calling,  Sweet 
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Here  we  live, 
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sounds  from  heaven  falling, "  Here  we  live, so  hap  ■ 
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2  Ever  softly,  yet  80  clearly 

Call  the  stars  at  night  to  me, — 
"  No  more  in  sorrow  ft  raving. 
Come,  rise,  no  more  delaj  Ing, 

Be  as  pnre  and  blight  as  we  I" 

3  Lights  of  heaven,  brightly  shining 

Through  the  lone  and  darksome  night ! 
Our  home  i  yon, 

I'.ut  ■  till  v, e    ee  and  lo\ e  you. 
Emblems  pure  of  heai  enlj  li_;lit. 
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Words  l»y  JOSEPHINE  TOLLARD. 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


AT  DEWY   EYE. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  At     dew    -    y       eve,     when  glow  -  ing     stars      Are    twiuk  -  liug      iii         the      trau  -  quil     sky, 

2.  A  -  cross      our     path      the     shad  -  ows    steal;    The     last       faint  gleams    of      day        de  -  part, 

3.  In    thought- ful    mood,      iu       qui    -     et     nook,     We      list        to        na  -   ture's   lul    -    la   -   by, 
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And  bird  and  flower  to  -  geth  -  er  sing  Their  sweet,  me  -  lo  -  dious  lul  -  la  -  by — 
And  leave  be  -  hind  the  peace  -  ful  glow  That  lin  -  gers  round  the  trust  -  ing  heart. 
Till    buds      that    met       the     kiss        of     mom,    Have   bios  -  somed     iu        the     eve   -   ning    sky. 
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At      dew  -   y       eve,     when    fai    -    ries   weave      Their  mag  -  ic      spell        a  -  round      the    hours, 
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T?nterc,i  aw-'ihtri  if,  I/?'  nf  Ormmte*  A.D.  1S72,  by  T.  E.  Perkins,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  I! 
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AT  DEWY  EYE.      Concluded. 
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I   1st  time. 


2'/  time. 
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We  pledge  a  -  new     our   friendship  true,  Aud  breathe  fresh  in-cense  from   the  flower?,  from  the  i\<  wera 
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EVENING   SONG. 
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1.  Come,  soft    and   love  -  ly    eve  -  ning,  Spread  o'er  the   grass  -  y      fields; 

2.  See,  where  the  clouds  are  weav  -  ing       A     rich  and    gold    en     chain; 


We  love     the   ]><  ace-  fnl 
See  how     the    dai  kened 
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feel  ing 

shad    -    ow 
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a    -    long    the 


yields. 

plain. 


3  All  nature  now  is  silent. 

Except  the  passing  breeze 
And  birds,  their  night-song  warbling, 
Among  the  dewy  trees. 

4  Sweet  evening,  thou  nrt  with  us, 

So  tranquil,  mild,  and  still  ; 
Thou  dost  our  thankful  bosoms 
With  humble  praises  fill. 


EVENING    SONGS., 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 

LIFE    IS   SHORT. 
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irranged  by  0.  W.  BAKDEBS. 


1.  Life      is  short,  too  short    for  strife,      Put       a  world    of    lov  -  ing    in     it;    When  there's  good  that 

From    the   pit  -  ying  ones      a-bovcus;       Let      us  love     our 


2.  Learn  we  kind  -  ncss   un    -    to    all. 
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can     be   done, 
fel  -  low   men 


Do      not  wait,  but  just     be  -  gin     it.         Do      not  dream   of    com  •  ing  days, 
As      the  bless  -  ed    an  -  gels  love  us.      Work    in    love,    and  work     in    faith; 
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All  the  fu  -  ture   o  -  ver-ra-ting:  Wherefore  trust  an  i  -  die  dream?  Life   is  short,  too  short  for  waiting. 
Trust  me, 'tis     a     no  -  ble  calling;     It       is    al  -  most   e  -  ven-tide,     Soon  the  shadows  will  be  fall-ing. 
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Words  from  the  German. 
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EVENING   LULLABY. 

J: 


45 


Hnsle  by  Rev.  ALFKED  T.VYI.c  ;; 
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1.  Eve-ning    is       fall-ing    to     sloop   in    the   vest,       Lull- ing    the    gold- en- bright  meadows  to      rest; 
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Twin- He   like    diamonds  the    stars   la    the     skies,     Greet-ing   the     two    ht  -  tic     slum-ber- ninr     eyes. 
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Chorus. 
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Sweet  -  ly      sleep  ; 
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Jc  -  6us  doth  keep 
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And    Jc  -  bus  will  give  his    be  -  lov  -  ed   ones  sleep. 
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2  Now  all  the  flowers  have  gone  to  repose, 
All  the  sweet  porfume-cups  gracefully  close; 
Blossoms  looked  lightly  on  evening's  mild  breeze, 
wsily,  dreamily,  swinging  the  trees. 


8  Sloop  till  the  flowers  shall  open  once  more  ; 
Sleep  till  the  lark  in  the  morning  shall  soar; 
Sleep  till  the    golden  sun,  lighting  the  akii 
Bids  thee  from  sweet  repose  joyfully  rise. 
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46  THE    MERRY   HARVEST    MOON. 

Words  by  FAKNT  CROSBY. 
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T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  The   mer  -  ry       bar  -  vest  moon    is       beam   -   iug      So    bright  -ly    o'er      the   yel  -  low   grain,   That 

2.  Oh,    wel  -  come   bar  -  vest  time,    we      bail        thee,  And  trip       a  -  way      in    spor  -  tive   glee,    While 
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a  -  way, 


grace-ful     in      its  light  is      wav  -  iug     In   beau  -  ty  o'er  the  dew  -  y     plan 
star  -  ry   eyes  are  fond -ly     smil  -    ing,  And  zephyrs  murmur  light  and   free, 


A-way,  a- way,  we 
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And  dance,        and  dance, 


love  with  the  young  and  gay  t<>  roam, 
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And  dance,        and  dance  by  the    light  of    the  harvest   moon. 
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THE    MERRY   HARVEST   MOON.      Concluded. 
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I  See     the  lit -tie  daisies    as     we    pass,   ) 

I  Hid  -  lag,  hiding  io  the  blades  of  grass;  )    Now    it    floats    a- long,  the  reap-ers' hap- py,  hap  -  py    song. 
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DARLING,   CO   TO   REST. 


Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.   Evening  shades  are  fall  -ing;  Time  to   go     to    rest;  Stars  are  soft  -  ly    eall-ing     Darling   to    her  nest. 

2    Time  to     go    to     bed,  love;  Lay  thee  down  to  sleep:  Wea-ry  lit  -  tie  head, love,  God  will  safe-ly  keep. 

:;.  Now  the     lit  -  tie  prayer,  love,  On  the  bend-ed  knee:  Safe    in  Je-sns'  care,  love,  He  can  hear  and  see. 
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Sweet  the  sleep  be  •  fore   thee     Till    morning  light;    Gfod    in  heaven  wateh  o'er  thee,  My    love,  good-night, 
\  the      lit -tie     kiss,    love,  Arms  clasp  so    tight;     Pleasant  dreams  of  bliss,   love;    Mv    love,  good-niijht. 

'■■•\      in    mer-ev    keep  thee.   Till   sunshine  bright :  Calm-lv,  sweet-ly   sleep   thee,  My    love,  good-night. 
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IN   THK   STARLIGHT.      Dust 

Words  by  J.  E.  CARPEXTEE.  Music  by  STF.l'lIKN  GLOVEtt. 


1.  In    the   star  -  light,   in        the    star-light 

2.  In    the   star  -  light,  in       the    star-light, 


let    us    wan  -  der    gay    and      free, 
at    the   day  -  light's  dew  -  y       close, 


Fin-  there's 
When  the 
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noth  -  ing       in         the     day  -  light 
night  -  in  -   gale       is       sing  -  ing 


half     so     dear    to      you    anil      me. . 
his     last     love   song     to       the       rose. 
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fai  -  rics       in       the       shad  -  o\r 
calm,  clear  night    of       sum  -  mer, 


5^^^? 


-^j£L 


of    the  woods     we'll  steal  a     -      long, 
when  the  breez    -    es    soft  -  ly  plaji 


And  our 

From  the 


Pm^nm 


^ 


JS=^5= -V        X, 


+     +  5     5     3     5      5     5     5     3 


S 


:.„ 


'* 


=—#- 


_    0 


* xi_   # 


* — '  *- 


3 


-* K 


S 


•>^ 


:■• 


Bweet-  est      lays    we'll      war  -  bio, 
glit  -  ter       of      our      dwell  -  iug, 
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for    the  night     was     made     for 
we   will  gen   -    tly       steal        a     - 
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song When 

way, Where  the 
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IN   THE   STARLIGHT.      Continue! 
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none     are      by         to     lis   -   ten, 
sil   -  v'ry     wa  -    ters  mur  -  rum- 


or    to    chide      us        in       our      glee, 
by    the  mar   ■   gin       of      the       sea, 
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star  -   lifjht, ....    in     the   6tar  -  light        let     us    wan  -   der      gay        and     free, 
star  -   light,....    in     the   star  -  light        we   will  wan  -   der      gay        and     free, 
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Soprano. 
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Alto. 
¥ 


Soprano. 
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star -light, 
star-light, 
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in     tbe   star  -  light 
iu     the   star  -  light 


let     us    wan  -  dor, 
we   will  wan  -  tier, 
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let    us    wan  -  der, 
we   will  wan  -  der, 
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star    -    light iu     the    ^tar  -    light 

star    -    light in    the    star  -   light 
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let     us    wan  -  der     gay       and    free, 
we   will  wau  -  der     gay       and    free. 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 

WELCOME  TO  MAY. 


T.  J.  COOK.     By  permission. 
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1.  Come  with  the  dew     of    morn-  ing,     It  me 
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Its  with  the  sun's  glad    raj V 1 1    ra-  diant  with  light,  brin 


- 


:~ 


-|» IT 


m 


CXLOKXrS.  ist(ime,p.  id  time,/. 


Jj- 


1^ 


SV 


be 


r 


r 


3^ 


5 


gar-lands  bright,  Thy  pre-  eious  gifts,  sweet  May. 
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Hail,     May]  bright, welcome  M:;v  !  Charming 


6un  -  ny  mouth    of   May!  Like     the  birds  we  chant    the  words,  To  wel  -  come  love  -  ly      May. 
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Com."  with  thy  song  of  gladness. 
Bo  lull  with  the  Boands  of  mirth, 

8o  Bwefel  .- 1 1 < 1 1  bo  purr,  from  iiiu-i'-'-    tore, 
To  hail  thy  gladsome  birth.     Choi 


Come  with  the  birds  and  Bowers, 
Ami  fresh  with  their  songs  and  love, 

At  morn  and  ol  eve, fresh  garlands  weave, 
To  deek  each  hill  and  grove.— Gftoi 


"I — tr-| — r 
■I. 

Come  in  the  noun  day  gleaming, 
When  bright  with  each  golden  rav, 

The  -mi  with  hie  light,  In  lustn 
Doth  [reel  thee,  merrj  Hay      ( 'horut. 
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Oli,    the   love  -  ly,  love  -  ly    May  ! 
Ev  -  er     wel-  come,  ev  -   er    gay  ! 
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When  by     vale  auj  mount-aiu,  When  by   brook  and  fount-  ain, 
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Flowerets  bloom,  and  children  play,    In 


day.    In      the    love  -  lv,   love-lvMav.    Oh,  the  love- 1  v.   love-lv    Mav! 
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love  -  lv,   love  -  ly  Mav 


Oh,  the  love- lv,  love-lv    Mav! 
t.      -      M. 


Ev  -  er   wel-come,  ev 
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Mer-ry,  sparkling,  dancing,  budding,  charming,  love-  ly 
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2  Oh,  what  verdure  clothes  the  ground  1 
Oh,  what  fragrance  breathes  around  I 
Waving  willows  growing, 
By  the  Btreamlet  flow  ing, 
Wave  tlie  flag  and  banner  high 
'Neath  the  blue  and  cloudless  sky. — Oh,  the  lovely,  &c. 


3  Oh,  how  fresh  the  morning  air! 
Oh,  how  lovely  all  things  are  ! 
Birds  so  gaily  Bulging, 
Woods  and  meadows  ringing, 
Buds  and  blossoms  fresh  and  bright, 
Leaves  all  dancing  in  the  light. — Oil,  the  lovely,  <L-c. 


SPRING     SONGS, 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


MAY   COMES  LAUGHING   O'ER  THE  PLAIN.     Chorus* 

Arranged  from  the  "Wrecker's  r>nu<rliter. 
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1.  La    la     la,       la     la    la,       May  comes  laugh  -  ing  o'er     tbe      plaiu,        La    la     In,       la     la     la, 

2.  La    la     la,       la     la     la,       Win  -  ter's    cold       and  leaf  -  less     bough,        La    la     la,       la     la     la, 
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Her  -  aid 
Blush  -  es 
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of      young     sum  -  mer's    reign,         La     la      la,       la      la      la, 
at        her       preB  -  ence      now,  La     la      la,       la      la      la, 


Breath-ing      sweet-uess 
On      the      bush     the 
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thro'    the      txvw'rs, 
lin  -  net      sings, 
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witb    bright       burs     the        flcw're. 
brake     the  wild     flow'r    Bpringa ; 


See,    Bhe    waves  her 

Sport-  ivc    nymph*  and 
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MAY   COMES   LAUGHING   O'ER  THE   PLAIN.     Concluded. 
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mag  -  ic       wand,    See,     she   waves  her      mag  -  ic       wand.    Life     and    beau  -  ty     round  her      play, 
hap  -  py      swains  Roam  the     fresh,   en   -    am  -  eled  plains;    Ev  -  'ry       Hv  -   iug    thing  doth     Bay, 
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Tis      the     joy  -  ous      month  of      May.      Laugh-iug       May,       Joy  -  ous       May,     Love  -  ly       May, 
"  'Tis      the      joy  -  ous      month  of     May." 
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(Repeat.)  Ha      ha       ha! 
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Smil  -  iug      May,   Hap  -  py       May,  Laughing     May  comes   danc-ing     o'er     the     plain. 


D.  C".  al  Fine. 
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lia       ha !       ha       ha       ha      ha !      ha       ha       ha       ha !      ha     ha     ha    ha ! 
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SPRING    SONG. 


Words  arranged  from  "Our  Young  Polks." 


Mu-ir  by  THBO.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  When     the     soft   winds      blow,      And    kiss       a  -way     the        snow; 

2.  When     the    brook-lets       run,        And    spar  -  kle    in      the        sun; 
8,     When     the     sky      is        bright     "With    mer  -  rylaugh-ing        light; 


When  tli.     blue-birds 
When  the    dai  -  sies 
When  the     fai  -  ry 
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sing  For  the  dear  warm  spring : 
Mow.  And  the  hi  -  ies  grow: 
bells  Wake  the     for   -   est        dells : 


Then  we'll  go       a    -    may    -    iug  Through  the  meadow  s 
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•tr:iy    -   ing,        May   -  ing,     may  -  ing,    may   -  ing,     may  -  ing,     You        nud 
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VOL  F.  SHEEWIN.    By  per. 
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I  M.'i-  -  ri  -  ly,     <>h     met-  ri  -  ly     the  time  glides  by,      In     the  balmy  spring,  When  the  young  birds  sing.  ) 

\  Wak-iog     up     the    vi  -  o   -  let    with  mild  blue  eye.    [Omit J  j" 

t  Cheer-i  -    ly,     oh    cheer-i  -   ly,    our  foot-steps  roam,   By    the  mos  -  sy    glade,  In     the  cool  -ing  shade ;  / 
j  Mer-  ry    come  the  swallows  to  their  greenwood  home. [Omit ]  j 


=!=  !     :     1     ,    1 1      *-    j-p:-: 


f  - 


• 


2 2 — r  r ' ' T 


2<t  time. 

-» z- 


± 


While  the  May-bells  gai  -  ly      ring. 
When  the  day-beama  gen-tly     fade. 
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Na  -  ture,  lav  -  ish      of    her    treas-ure,   Fills  her   eup  with 
Like    the  Spring  in  beau-  ty      gleaming,    Sb    with  joy     our 
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pur  -  est   pleas-ure, 
youth  is    beam-ing, 


While  m       sweet  and 


va  -  ried    m<as  -  ure      Mu-  sic    floats  a  -  long — Yes!  — 
While  our     hearts,  of    pleas-ure     dream-iug,     Pass  the  hours  a  -  way — Tesl  — 
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SONGS    FOR   TO-DAY. 

THE    RIVULET. 


Words  from  "Our  Young  Folks." 


Music  by  C.  W.  SANDERS. 
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bear     to       the     men  -  dow     the   hymu    of      the     pines,  And  the      ech  -   o       that    rings  where  the 
wav  -  era       in       em   -   e   -   raid,  shimmers       in      gold,  "Where  you  glide  from  your    rock  -  y        ra  - 
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wa  -   ter  -  fall   shines ;   Run,   lit  -  tie     riv  -  u  -   let,    run ! 
vine    crys  •  tal      cold;     Run,   lit  -  tic      riv      u  -   let,    run! 
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Run,    lit  -  tie      riv   •  u   -  let,     ruul 
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Ruu,   lit  -  tic    riv  -  u  -  let,      run, 


Run,    run,      run  !  Ruu,  lit  -  tic     riv      u      let,      run  ! 
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3  Run,  little  rivulet,  ruu  ! 

Sing  of  the  flowers,  every  one — 
Of  the  delicate  harebell  and  violet  blue ; 
Of  the  red  mountain  rose-bud,  all  dripping  with  dew; 

Run,  little  rivulet,  run ! 


-t—  *  p       p       y 

4  Run,  little  rivulet,  run! 

Carry  the  perfume  you  won 
From  the  lily  that  woke  when  the  morning  was  gray, 
To  the  white  waiting  moonbeam  adrift  ou  the  bay; 

Ruu,  -little  rivulet,  run  ! 
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5  Run,  little  rivulet,  run  ! 
Stay  not  till  summer  is  done  ! 
Oh,  take  to  the  city  the  mountain-birds'  glee; 
Oh,  carry  the  joy  of  the  hills  to  the  sea ; 
Ruu,  little  rivulet,  ruu  ! 


COME,  FOLLOW  ME.      Round  in  Three  Parts. 
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Come  fol-low,    fol-low,  fol-low,  fol-low,  fol-low,  fol-low    me.       Whither  shall  I    fol-low,  fol-low,   fol  -  low, 
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Whither  6hall  I     fol  •  low,  fol  -  low  thee  ?   To  the  greenwood,  to  the  greenwood,  to  the  greenwood,  greenwood  tree. 
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SONG   OF   THE   BROOK. 
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1.  Mer 

2.  Mer 

3.  Mer 
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wa  -  ters — leap  -  ing —  flow  -  ing —  On  -  ward  to  the  riv  -  er  go  -  ing, 
wa  -  ters — leap  -  iug — flow  -  iug —  Through  your  i  -  cy  ehau  -  liels  go  -  ing, 
wa  -   ters — leap  -  ing — flow  -  ing —  Naught  of       sad  -  ness      ev    -    er      know  -  ing, 
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Nev  -    er       wait  -  ing —  nev   -  er  wea   -  ry —    Nev   -    er  sad  and     nev  er     drea   -    ry. 

Sum  -  mer      days    have    long      de  -    part  -  ed,       Why      are  you  still     hap     -  py  -  heart  -    eat 

All       my     heart      is       full       of  sor  -  row,     Dark     and  dark  -   er     looms  to    -  mor 
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Tell    me     why      you     laugh    for  -   ev   -   or,        Hur-ry-ing      on        to       join      the       riv   -   er? 

Tell     me —    as        you      Leap    and    quiv  -  er,  llur-ry-ing      on        to       join       the        riv 

Tell    me —    in       your     mys  -  tie     mens -we —     How      can     grief     1"-'     linked  with    pleas -ure! 
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Rip  -  pling,     roll  -   ing,        danc  -   ing        on —       Heark  -  en 
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to 


the         brook  -  let's      song : 
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"Sum  -  mer    comes   when       win  -   ter's     gone!"     Thus 


it 


sings      the 
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whole     day 
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THE  ROSE*      Round  in  Fcur  Parts* 
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The     rose  •    'a        age       is        but       a       day, 


Its    bloom  the   pledge   of        its       de  -  cay; 
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Sweet     its         per  -  fume,   its        co   -  lor    bright,         It      blows    at   morn,   and     fades     at     night. 
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THE   RAIHBOW, 


GEO,  J.  WEBB.    From  "Normal  Singer,"  liy  permission, 
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(     O      beau    -     ti  -  ful    rain  -  bow !    all      wo 
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one     shad    -    ow     of      night;   j       It  seems  as  heaven  opened  when 
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thou  (lost     ap-pcar,      As         if       a  bright  vis -ion      of       an -gels  were  near :   Then 


of     the 
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rain -bow,  the  rain -bow, the   raia -  bow, Then    sine 


of  the    rain  -  bow,  The  smile  of  God    is 
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here. 
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2  I  think,  as  I'm  gazing  the  colors  to  mark, 

I  low  o  or  the  lone  mountain,  where  rested  the  ark, 
The  saved  from  the  deluge,  with  wondering  eye, 
lk-held  the  fiist  rainbow  hurst  over  the  sky; 
And  sung  of  the  rainbow, 
The  promise  of  love  on  high. 


And  thousands  of  ages  have  flourished  and  fled, 
Since  on  the  first  rainbow  that  promise  was  read; 
But  while  the  earth  changes,  yet  still  doth  endure 
The  signet  of  mercy,  fresh,  lovely,  and  pure. 

Then  sing  of  the  rainbow, 

The  love  of  God  is  sure. 


Wnrds  by  C.  W.  BABTORS. 


THE   SUMMER   SONG. 


A.  WEBER. 
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1.  Sum  -  mer  days    are  com 


Win-  ter    days  arc     gone,  Mer-  ry   birds    are    sing  -  ing 
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In      the  flowery      lawn, 
1        y    i £ 

2  Honey-bees  are  gath'ring 

Sweets  from  all  the  flowers — 

Ever,  ever  busy, 

All  the  sunnv  hours. 


La  la     la,    la  la   la,    la  la     la 


la      la    la    la    la      la. 
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3  May  we  learn  the  lesson 
To  be  busy,  too, 
Ever,  ever  Beeking 
Useful  work  to  do. 


u  u  u 


4  God,  our  great  Creator. 

Gave  these  Bummer  days, 
May  our  hearts  and  voici  - 
Join  to  give  him  praise. 


SUMMER    SONGS. 
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—  SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 

THE    ROBIHS. 
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Music  by  T.  £.  PERKINS. 


1    There's  a     call     up  -  on      the  housetop,     An    an  -  swer  from  the  plain,  There's  a     war-bla    in      ill- 
s'.   For    they  bring     a  thought  of    sum-mer,     Of  dream  -  y,    pre  -  cm  us  clays,   Of    Hie  kmg.-cupa  m 


-     -   •     y  l> 

sun-shine     A    twit-ter     in     the   ram.  And  thro'  my  heart,  at  sound  of  these,  There  comes  a  name-  less 
niead-ow,'    Of  gold-en    mel-lowbaze.     A    long-ing   for    the   dw-er  blooms,  For    ro   -see   all       a- 
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thrill      As  sweet  as      o    -  dor  from  the  rose,    Or    ver    dure  on     the    hill;    And  all  these  joy  -  nus 
glow:   For  fra  -  grant  blos-soms  where  the   bees  With  b-.i  -  sy   mur-muw  go;        I  dream  of   all     the 


'  J^iu-cZ^cordiny  to  Act  of  Ca^rcss,  A.D.  is:.',  ly  T.  E.  Pebkkb,  (n  die  Office  of  tie  Librarian  of  Otmffms,  at  Washtafftok 
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THE    ROBINS.      Concluded. 
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morn-inijs  My  heart  pours  forth  this  strut:  "God  Mess  the  dear  old  rob- ins.  Who  have  come  back   a  -  gain." 
beau-  ties      Of    summer's  gold- on  reign.    And  sing',"  Ged keep  the  rob-  ins,  Who  have  come  back   a  -  gain." 
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Reaching  aft-er    sunbeams 


CATCHING 


SUNBEAMS. 


1.  Reselling  aft-er    sunbeams    With  a  dimpled  hand. —  That  18  right,  my  darling,  Grasp  the  golden   band: 

2.  When  your  feet  shall  wander  From  my  Bight  a  -  way,      You  will  find  that  e  -  vil    With  the  good  may  stray. 

3.  Grief  mav  be  vour  por-tion,  Shadows  dim  your  way;  Clouds  may  darkly  threaten      To  obscure  the  day. 
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Fold  it    to  your  bo- som,      Let  it  cheer  your  heart  ;   Gather  radiant  sunbeams,    Bid  the  clouds  de-part. 
Never  heed  it,    dar-ling,       Let  it  pass  the  while;    Oath-er  on  -  ly  sunbeams,  Keep  your  heart  from  guile. 
Don't  despair,  my  darling,  There's  a    father's  love  ;  How  cuild  there  be  shadows    With  no  light  a  -  bove  ? 
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UP   IN   THE  TREE. 
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"Words  from  "Our  Toting  Folks." 
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1.  Oli,  would  I    -were    a        fai  -  ry, 

2.  The     bee  should  bring  me  bon  ■  ey, 

3.  No       les-sons    m     the      tree -top, 


^=£=* 


*=*=tEffi 


Up  in  a  clier-ry  tree, 
Tlic  but  -ter  -  fly  sbould  bear 
No     puz-zliug  sums  for      me; 


T.  E.  r, 
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And       if  'twere  al-ways 
My       ti  -  ny  form  when- 
No     tiresome  books  to 
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sum  -  mer,     How    hap  •  py     would    I        be ! 
cv   -  er  I     wished   to      take    the      air. 

stu  -   dy,        But      all    things  blight  aud     free. 
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I'd     break- fast      on        a 

The    wind  should  bring  me 

I      would     I      were      a 
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cher  -  ry,  And 
o  -  dors  From 
fai    -  ry,        Up 
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when    I    came  to     dine, 

fields  of   new-mown  hay, 

in     the  cher  -  ry  -  tree, 
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The  stone  should  be  B  wine-glass  To  hold  my  ru  -  by  wine. 
The  birds  sbould  give  me  mu-sio,  The  live-long  summer  day. 
And    if  "twere  al -■ways  summer,    How  lmp-py      I  should  be. 
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THE    SONG    OF    THE    CUCKOO. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 
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CHESTER  G.  ALLEN.     Bj  per. 
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|.  Her  -  ri  •  ly      the   cuck-oo      in      the     vale  To      the   morn   is      sing-ing;  Cheer-i  -    ly    the    ech  -  o's 
2.  Pleasaut  -  ly      the   sun   with  gold- en    light  Wakes  the  earth  to    glad-ness;  Hap-  pi  -  ly     we   roam   till 
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fai  -  ry      tale    By     sil  -  ver    fount  is     ring  -   ing.      A  -  way  1  a-way  !  with  footsteps  free,  We'll  ehase  the 
dew-  y      niirht  Without     a  thought  of    sad  -    ness. 
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shad-ows     o'er   the     lea;     Mcr-  ri  -  ly     we     go,      mer-  ri  -  ly     we     go,     None    so     ga^ 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 

08  NUTTING   SONG. 

Words  by  Mrs.  EMILY  HUNTINGTON  MILLER,  from  "Onr  Young  Folks." 
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1.  Who    has 
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Hat 


sun  -  shine      in 


his     heart,    Mav    call 


an  -   tumn     so    -    ber,       Hut 
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boys,    with    puis  -  es      leap  -  iug    wild,  Should  love      the   brown     Oc  -    to 


ber.         A   -  long      (he 
d.  s.   Who  has        no 
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glade     and      on        the      hill       The     rud    -   dy      oaks      are     glow  ■    ing,      And    iner   -    rv     winds    are 
Mm-  shine     in        his    heart,    May     call      the      au  -  tumn     bo    -     ber,     But    boys,    With    puis  -  e8 
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HUTTING   S0HGL      Conclude! 
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out        by     night,  Through  all       the      for   -    ests    blow   -    iug. 
leap  -   iug     wild,  Should  love      the   brown     Oc    -   to     -     ber. 
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Ho! 
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ho!. 
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gold  -  en     au  -  tumn  bright  with  glee,     Ho!       ho!        ho!        ho!      Its     hap  -  py  days     for        me. 
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2  The  yellow  morn  is  clear  and  bright, 
The  silent  upland  lighting ; 
The  meadow  grass  is  crisp  and  white, 

The  frosts  are  keen  and  biting. 
A  shining  moon,  a  frosty  sky, 
A  gusty  morn  to  follow, — 
To  drive  the  withered  leaves  about, 
And  heap  them  in  the  hollow. 
Chorus.— Ho!  ho!  ho!  Ac. 


3  Hnrrah !  the  nuts  are  dropping  ripe  - 
In  all  the  forest  bowers! 
Well  climb  as  high  as  squirrels  go, 

We'll  shake  them  down  in  showers. 
When  heads  are  gray,  and  eyes  are  dim, 

We'll  call  the  autumn  sober; 
But  now,  with  life  in  every  limb, 
We  love  the  brown  October. 
Chorus. — Hoi  hoi  ho!  <fec. 
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RAMBLING. 
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P.  P.  BLISS. 
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1.  I       have    been    ram-bling,   wand'ring, 

2.  Bring- ing     these      for  -  est     flow   -  ers, 


Out      in       tliL- 
Bloom-in<j'      so 


for  -  est      to    -   day  ; 

blight       and      gay ; 


I     have 
While  my 


caught  the    breath   of       the     ziph   -   yi\ 
heart      is         full      of       the      mu    -   sic, 


As      it       float  -  ed       so       blithe  and     g.iy— 
I      have  caught  from    the       war  -  biers'    lav  ; 
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Toss  -  ing    the      bright      leaves  to      and    fro,  Play -ing      co-quotte  with   the  flowers,  1      tiow — 

Tliauk-ing     our     Fa  -  t.her    for  flowers  and  trees,        Dark  were  the  world  were    it        not      for     these, 
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RAMBLING.      Concluded. 
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Lift  -  ing     the     curls   from    my    wea  -   ry     brow, 
Les  -  sous      of      life     they     are   tench  -  iug     me, 


v  &  -w  - — r 

Now        here —   then      far         a   -    way. 
This     beau  -  ti  -  ful       au  •    tumn    day. 
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La  la   la   la   la   la   la    la   la,   La  la   la   la   la   la   la    la   la   la, 
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Repeat  ad  lib. 
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SLEIGHING    SONG. 
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T.  J.  COOK.    By  permission. 
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Sler-ri  -  ly      o'er      the     flee  -  cy     enow;    A 
Mer-ri  -  ly      o"er      the     flee  -  ey     snow;    A 
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way.  a  -   way, 

way,         a  -   way, 


way 

way 


we 
we 


go, 
go, 


Mer 
Mer 


ly 

ly 


on 
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we 
we 


go- 
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Swift -ly     o'er        the     snow  we      go, 
Glide    a  -  long,     with  laugh  ami    Bong, 


Moonbeams  spm-  -  kle      round, 
O'er     the     fleet  -  lug        bdow; 


1 1. 1. 'is  keep  time      to 
Swift -ly     tide      with 


WINTER    SONGS. 
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SLEIGHING   SONG.      Concluded. 
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inn  •  sir's  chime,         Mer  -  ri  -  ly        oa      we    bound. 
friends  be  -  Bide,  Cheer -i  -  ly       on      we      go. 
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Fin-trie,   jin-gle,   jin-gle,    jin-gle,   jin-gle,  jin-gle,  jin-gle,  jin-gle,  jin-gle,  jin-gle,  jin-gle,  jin-gle,  jing.  jing. 
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HAPPY    NEW    YEAR. 
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CHESTER  G.  ALLEN.    By  permission. 
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Hup- pv    now    year,  liap-pv    now    year,  hap- pv,  hap- pv,  hap- pv,    hap- pv,    hap-py,  hap- py    new 
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year,  hap-  py   new      year,   hap-  py    new       year,  hap-  py,  hap-  py.  hap-  py,    hap-  py    new    year. 
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1.  An  -   otb  -    er      year    has     winged  its   flight,  Ami    with     its     beama  of       go!  -  den     light,  Tlie 

2.  And    thus    we     hail    with     mer  -   py    cheer,  The    morn  that  brings  the     glad    new  year,    And 
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HAPPY    HEW    YEAR.    Concluded. 
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now  rear  comes  BeTene  -  lv  bright,  To  fill  our  hearts  with  pleas-  ure;  Then     hail        our   hap-  pv 
give  the  friends  we  love  so    dear,   A  warm  and  kind-  1  y     greet-  Log :   Our      heart    -    felt   wish  to 
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Hap-py,  hap-py  new  year,  happy 


fes    -     -    tive      day,      Let  mu      -      sic  chase  the  tours  a   -    way.     And 

one  and      all.      That  bless     -     iogfl  on  their         path  may     fail,       And 
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hap-  py  new  year,  hap-  py,  bap-  py,  hap-  py,  hap-  py,  hap  py,  hap-  py  new  year,  hap-  pv 
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our      lay,     Float  on        in 
re  -    call      Our     hap  -   py, 


tune  -  ful 
so  -    cial 
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hup  py    new   year,    hap-  py,     hap-  py     new    year, 
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SNOW    IS   FALLING, 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A  D.  (873,  by  T.  E.  Perkins,  in.  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  OmgrtU,  at  Wa-lniujton. 
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SNOW    IS   FALLING.    Boncluded. 

CHORUS.  S 
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In  ii^ht  eyes  beam  -  iug —  What      a      joy  -  0U8       Bight] 
lik''       a        riv  -   er  In         the  clear  moon  -  light. 
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Twiuk-  ling  soft    the      sleigh-  bells     6iug 
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a  -  glow ;      Me  -  ten       to       our      bap  -  py       song,  V  bi!e       we  swift  -  ly      glide     a  -  long. 
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COASTING    SONG. 

From  the  German  of  CARL  REIKECKE.     From  "Song  Cabinet,"  by  permission. 


rid  -    in»,      down    the      hill    we're  glid  -    iug;     Boys,     we're     glad     to      meet    you; 
i id  -    ing'      dowu    the      hill     we're  glid  -    iug:     Look      how       fast     'tis      snow-ing! 
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COASTING    SONG.    Conclude! 
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■we're  glid 
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ing. 
ing ; 

i 

Gai 
Boys, 
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laugh-iog, 
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shout-ing, 
glad     to 

u 

sing-  ing, 
meet  you, 

Hear  the 
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cch  -    oea      ring  -  ing ;      Fun      and      firol  -    ic,       how      we       love     you,     Noth  -  ing       now      -we 
■we       will     boat     you !      We      have    gain'd   a        vie    -    fry      o'er    you,      We       are       down    the 
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prize     a    -    bove 
hill        be  -    fore 


you.     We      are      rid  -  ing,        rid  -  ing,     down  the      bill     we're  glid  -    ing. 
vou.     We      are      rid  -  ing,        rid  -  ing,     down  the      hill     we're  glid  -  ing. 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 

chi:k-a~dzz. 


Word*  by  JAME-i  tUfBHWHW    From  "Hearth  and  Home/ 

£4.    K    s 


y  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
Sk_ —      "v 


1     * 


Twenty     lit—  1  git-ting  in     a    row;    Twenty  pain  of  nk-ed  feet  Buried  in  the  enow ! ) 

fly  away  Where  the  weather'*  warm ;  Then  you  wouldn't  hereto  be  Out  there  in  the  storm,  f 


'    » 


Chieka  -  dee.   ehieka     dee,  Pretty    ehieka  -  lee,   Don't  you  want  some  eran  I 

.      :  ?  :  '  0  .  :  "  ' 
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k-a-de.ee ! 
Don't  you  know  the  ■way? 

'  vou  find  the  road  to 
Where  it's  always  May  f 
Rob  (rand  it  out, 

;  bhse-birdi  too: 
D  •  thought  to  a*k, 

Sew  f 


Hungry  little  ebiekxvdi 
Would  vou  like  home  breed  I 

I  will  give  you  all  you  want, 
Or  some  seed"  instead  ; 

Anything  you  like  to  eat^ 
You  shall  have  it  free, 

Rrery  ueurmiifr  «  very  night, 
Jf  vou'il  eome  to  m<- 


y        y        ' 

4. 

Jolly  little  chick-a-d. 
Have  you  had  enough? 

(brgel  to  eome  again 
While  the  weather'*  rough: 
ppy  little  birdei 

Off  the  wee  thing*  swarm, 
Daneing  through  the  driving  snow, 

the  storm  I 


WINTER    SONGS. 
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■  SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 

THE    FALLING    SNOW, 
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T.  E.  PKKKINS.    From  the  "  Mt.  Zion  "  by  permission. 
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V      V      ¥ 

1,  Graceful  -  ly  down,     qui  -  ct  -  ly  down,  Falls  the  white  snow  on  the  meadows  so  brown  ;  Summer  has  gone 

2.  Look  at     the   hills,     mantled   in  snow,  See  how  it      falls  in     the     val  -  lev   be  -  low ;  0  -  vcr   the  lawn 
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an-  tunvi  baa  fled  All    the  sweet  blossoms  are     dead. 
o  -  ver  the  plain,  Winter     is    creep-ing    a   -   gain. 
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¥      ¥      ¥ 

Look  at  the  trees,  frosty  and  bright,  Sec  bow  they 
Hap-py    are   we,  mer-  ry    are    we,    Slid-ing   a- 
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sparkle     and  wave  in     the  light;    O-  ver    the  lawn,  >>  -  ver  the  plain,  Winter  is    creeping  a    -    gain, 
way  in      our      iu  -  no-  cent  glee  ;     0  -  ver    the  brook,  bound  with  a  chain   Winter  has  woven  a  -  gain. 
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EVER   TO   THE   RIGHT. 
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Music  by  TIIEO.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Ev  -  or       to      tlio     right,  boys,    Ev  -  er       to      the     right!      Give     a       rea  -  dy      hand  and    true 

2.  Ev  -  er       to      the     right,  boys,    Ev  -  er       to     the      right!      Nev  -  er      let    your    teacli-ers     say, 
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To       the     -work    you     have    to      do —     Ev  -  er       to      the    right,  boys,      Ev  -  er       to      tbe    right. 
"Why    my     wish  -  es       dis      o  -  bey?"    Ev  -  cr       to      the   right,  boys,      Ev  -  er       to      the    right 
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3  Ever  to  the  right,  boys, 

Ever  to  the  right ! 
To  each  study  well  attend. 
Lot  your  schoolmate  be  a  friend- 
Ever  to  the  right  boys, 

Ever  to  the  right. 

4  Ever  to  the  right,  boys, 

Ever  to  the  right ! 
Duty  never  try  to  slum ; 
Faithful  be  to  every  one — 
Ever  to  the  right,  boys, 

Bver  to  the  right, 


5  Ever  to  the  right,  boys, 

Ever  to  the  right ! 
Speak  the  truth,  the  right  pursue, 
I  [onest  be  in  all  you  do — 
Brer  to  the  right,  boys, 

Ever  to  the  right. 

G  Ever  to  th    right,  boys, 

Brer  to  tho  righi ! 
Time  it  gold:  do  what  you  con, 
Make  your  mark  and  bo  a  man — 
Ever  to  the  iii;lit,  boys, 

Ever  to  the  right, 
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STUDY     SONGS. 


Entered,  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.IK  181$,  l»j  T.  E.  Peiikins,  In  t!w  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Washington. 
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Words  selected. 


LEARN    A    LITTLE. 
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Music  arranged  by 
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1.  Lit  •  tie    rills  mnke  wid-  er  streamlets,  Streamlets  swell  the  river's  flmv,      Riv-era    join    the    o-  cean 

2.  Ti  -  ny  seeds  make  plenteous  bar-vest,  Lit-  tie  rain-drops  make  the  shower  ;  Seconds  make  the  flv  -  iu<» 

3.  Let   us  read  some   strik-ing     pas-sage,  Cull  a     verse  from  eve-  ry    page ;    Here  a    line,  and  there  a 
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bil  -  lows.     Onward,    on  -  ward     as     they     go: 
min  •  utes,    And  the  inin  -  otes    make  the     hour: 
s  mi- tence, 'Gainst  the  lone- ly      time    of       age: 


Life  is    made    of  .  small-eat     fragments,  Shade  and 
Let   us     hast  -  en,    then,  and  use    them,    As    they 
At    our  work  and      by     the  way-  Bide,  While  the 
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sun- shine,  work  and  play  ;  So  may  we,  if  we  are  ear- nest.  Learn  a  lit 
pass  so  fast  a  -  way,  And  with  hon-  est,  true  en  -  dea-  vor,  Learn  a  lit 
mm  shines  mak-ing    hay  ;  Thus  may  we,   by    help  of    Heav-en,  Learn  a     lit 
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tie 
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ev  -  erv  day. 
ev  -  ety  day, 
ev  -  sry     day. 
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Entered  according  to  Art  of  Congress,  A./).  187S,  by  T.  E.  Pbwiws,  (n  the  Office  oftht  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Washington. 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


ALWAYS   LEARNING, 


Mnsic  by  THEO.  E.  PERK  IKS, 
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1.  Waste  not  your  precious  hours  at     play  ;  Naught  cau  re-  call   life's  morn-  ing  ;  Good  seed  now  sown  will 

2.  Nor  think,  -when  school-days'all  are  o'er,  You've  bid    a  -  ilieu    to  "  learn  -  ing ;  "  Life's  deepeet  les  -  Bona 

3.  When,  strong  in  Lope,  you  first  launch  forth,  A  name  in-  tent    on     earn  -  ing,     Scorn  not  the  voice  of 

4   When  right  and  wrong  within   you  strive,    And  pas-eions  fierce  are    burn  -  ing,      Oh,  then  you'll  know  how 
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cheer  your  way — The  wise    arc  al  -  ways  learn-  ing. 

are      in     store — The  meek  are  al  -  ways  learn-  ing. 

age      or   worth — The  great  arc  al  -  ways  learn-  ing. 

while  they  live,      The  good  are  al  -  wavs  ham- ing. 


Al-  ways  learning,     try-  ing     to   rise,       Time  is 
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pre-eiotis,  quickly      it    flies.      Let    us    then  the     mo-ments  prise,  And  store  our  minds  -with  knowledge. 
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STUDY    SONGS. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  JS72,  by  T.  E.  1'kkkins,  in  the  Qffla  of  tin  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Washington. 
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PERSEVERE. 
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Music  by  C.  W.  SANDERS. 
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1.  Drive  the  nail  a-right,    boys,  Hit   it    on   the  head,  Strike  with  all  your  might,  boys,  While  the  i mu's  red. 
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Lessons  you've  to  learn,  boys,  Stud-y  with   a  will ;     They  who  reach  the  top,  boys,  First  must  elimb  the  hill. 
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2  Standing  at  the  foot,  boys, 

Oozing  at  the  skv, 
How  can  you  get  up,  boys, 

If  you  never  try  ? 
Though  you  stumble  oft,  boys, 

Never  be  downcast ; 
Try.  and  try  again,  boyfl, 

You'll  succeed  at  last. 


3  Ever  persevere,  boys, 

Though  your  task  is  hard  ; 
Toil  and  happy  cheer,  boys, 

Bring  their  own  reward. 
Never  give  it  up,  boys, 

Always  say  you'll  try  ; 
Joy  will  fill  your  cup,  boys, 

Flowing  by  and  by. 


STUDY    SONGS. 


't,  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  AD  />:.',  by  (.'.  W.  Sahdxbs,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Washington. 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY 


Words  bj  P'AN.NY  CROSBY. 


ARISE    WITH    THff  LARK. 

1st  time. 


A. -rise  with  the    lark  when  she  wel- comes  the  morn,    In  -  halo  a  sweet  breath   of   the   air. 
Look  o  -  ver  your  les  -  sons    to    see  they  are  learned.  [Omit ] 
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then     for   your  du    -    ties  pre  -  pare.        The  stroke  of  the  bell,  when  it  calls  you  to  school,  Be  rea-dy  and 

4-  -  *  -J-  ,  ,  ,»  ■  ^  put  / 


quick  to   o  -  bey  ;  Walk  straight  t.>  your  places,  aadtheu  to  your  task,  ETor  loi  -  terone  mo-meal  a  -  way, 

wM  :-iH 


Vi 


2  Rem  imber  this  counsel,  the  present  improve, 
The  fruil  of  your  toil  you  will  see  ; 
The  bov  thai  to  study  has  ma  le  up  liis  mind, 
A  man  of  great  Learning  will  be. 


3  Oh,  think  of  the  pleasure  we  all  Bhall  receive, 
Employing  for  good  every  hour  ; 
Qive  heed  to  instruction,  and  make  her  your  friend, 
Remember  that  knowledge  is  power. 


STUDY    SONGS. 


A',,/  /  d  <:<■:  ir.iinj  in  .lit  (if  Congress,  in  the  year  1372,  by  T.  E.  Perkins,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Oongr  -•,  at  Washington. 


. 


Words  bj  lvNNY  CROSBY. 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 

TIME    IS   PRECIOUS. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


1.  Store  the  mind  with nse-ful  knowl-edge,  Train   it   well  in    ear-ly    days, 

2.  Work  with  vi  -  gor,  work  in    ear  -  uest,  Work  with  zeal  the  time  is   now, 

3.  Time   is   pre-cious,do  not    waste    it,    Ev  -  ery   moment  ie    a      gem, 


Stud  -  y  hard  to  gath-er 
Ere  the  cures  of  years  ap- 
Tli.it  may  sparkle  if  you 


,   -   _j ■ ^  CHORUS. 


3= 


tan  -  rcls,  Not  of  fume  or  i  -  die  praise. 
proaoh-ing,  Score  their  tra-ces  on  your  brow, 
prize      it,      'In       a      glorious     di  -  a  -  dem. 


Seek    to     win    the  just   ap  -  prov  -  al     of      the 
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great,    the  wise  and     true,    They  have  climbed  tin- hill  of  sci  -ence,  Reached  the  top,  and  so  may  you. 
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STUDY  SONGS. 


Entered,  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A-D.  H72,  by  T.  E.  Perkins,  in  t/te  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Washington. 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


"  STAND  LIKE  TKE    ANYIL" 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKDI8. 


1.  "  Stand  like   the 

2.  "  Stand  like   the 


an  -  vil !  "  when  the  stroke  Of  stalwart  men  falls  fierce  and  fast ;  Storms  but  more  deeply 
an  -  vil !  "  when  the  bar     Lies  red  and  glow-iu;,'     ou     its  breast;  Du  -  ty    shall  be     life's 
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root  the    oak,  Whose  brawny  arms  embrace  the  blast.  "Stand  like  the  anvil !  "   when  the  sparks  Flv  far  and 
lead-ing    star,  And  conscious  iu  -    no-ccnce   its    rest.  "Stand  like  the  anvil  1"  Noise  and  heat  Are  'born  of 
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wide,  a 
earth,  and  d 


fi-  ery  shower;  Vir-tue  and  truth  may  still  he  marks  Where  malioe  proves  its  want  of   power. 
lie  with  time  ;  The  soul,  like  God   its  source  and  scat,    Is    sol  -  emu,  still,    Be-  rene,  su-  blime. 
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LABOR   SONGS. 


Entered,  according  to  Act  of  Ct 


A.I).  1873,  tnjT.  K.  Peiikin- 
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GATHERING  'SEED. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PEKKINS. 
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Out  in  the  highways,  wher-ev  -  er 
lino,  where  it  seems  but  a  lone  dc 
3.  Oath-  ci-  -  ing  seed    we  must  scat-  ter 


you    go, 
■  ert  place, 
as    well ; 


That  which  we  gath-  er 


that  which  we  6ow ; 


Seed  we  must  gath-  er 
Want-ins  iu  beau-  ty 
God  will  watch  o  -  ver 
Seed-time  aud  har-  vest 


and  seed  we  must  sow  ; 
aud  want-ing     in     grace, 
the  place  where  it  fell ; 
al  -  ter-  nate-  ly     flow  ; 


in 


E  -   ven    the    ti 

Some  gen-  tie  crea-  ture 
On  -  ly      the  gain      of 


power,  Be 


this-  tie 
net-  tie 


in     ten  -  der-  ness  goes,     Pluck-ing    the 
the   har- vest    is    ours;    Shall  we  plant  net- ties 
When  "we  havelfin-  ishcd  with  time  'twill  be   known  How  we 

S 


have  gathered  and  how 

N 

I 


or     be       it       a     flower, 
aud  plaut-iug    the  rose, 
or     shall  we  plaut  flowers  ? 
we  have  sown. 


CHORUS. 
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God  speed  the  Ht-tle  seed  that  on    its    mission  goes, 


Making  this  wil-tlcr-ness  blossom   as    the  rose. 


V     V 


LABOR    SONGS 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  187H,  by  T.  E.  Pzbkcns,  M  the  Office  of  the  IMrarian  of  Congress,  at  Washington. 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


TEACHERS'   SONG. 
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Music  by  ('.  \Y.  SANDERS. 


plow-man  drives  his    shin  -  ing  share     A  -  cross   the    mel  -  low     lea,       And  lays     the     fur  -  rows 
sow  -  cr   with      a      lav  -  ish  hand  Flings  forth  the   pre  -eious  gnu,    And   all        a -long     the 

reap-er  thrusts  his    shin  -ing  blade     In  -  to       the    bend    ing    corn,      And   gold  -en-rowed  the 
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broad  and  fair,    As  waves  up-.,  n     the    sea  ;      But    in    the  mind,  and  heVrt  and  will.  A     ,  Mi-  <  ; .    ....  -  bier 
Buret- v    laud     It    falls  like  streaming  rain,   But  truths  and  thoughts  thai  -lean,  and -low,  A  brighter  seed  wi 
sheavesarc  Ibid,  Like  sun-bright  clouds  at  morn.  But    we     of   joy,  and  paaoe,ftnd  love,  A      DO  -  bter  harvest 


soil   we  till,    Ho,  hoi  ho,  ho! 

sow,  wesow,  Ho,  ho!  ho,  ho! 

reap  a-  bove,  Ho,  ho  !  ho,  ho  ! 

N       S     N  ho.  ho! 


A    no -bier  soil  wc    till,  A  no-blcr  soil  we    till. 

A  brighter  seed  we    sow,  A  brighter  seed  we    sow. 

A    harvest  reap   a- bove  1  A  harvest  reap   a  -  bove  ! 

ho.  ho!*.    *..  f\   +.     #.•  ■*- 


«/  ...  a  11 :i ieu  a       MA-IkU*    e^il    wo     till 
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Entered,  according  to  Act  of  Otmffrm,  A.I).  1S7S.  hy  C.  W.  Sanokks,  in  the  Office  of  the  LlbmHan  of  Conqr*  **•»• 
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LIVE    FOR    SOMETHING. 
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Words  arranged  ft™  the  "New  York  Teacher. 


1st  fun-:. 


Music  by  !.  E.  P. 


I  2d  time.  Fine. 

J     J    J     .J       JS    I f-r4-  -f—4— te 


(Live  for  something,  be    not    i  -  die,  Look  a- bout  thee  for  em -ploy; 

/   Sit   not  down  to    use  -  less  dreaming,  [Omit ]  La  -  bor  and  its 


s  sweets  en  joy. 
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Cho.  Live  for  something,  dec. 


• 


i«<  fl/w«. 


2d  time. 


D.  C.  1st  part  for  Chorus. 


(  Fold  -  ed  hands  are    ev  -  erwea-ry;  Self -ish  hearts  are  nev-  er  gay; 

"(   Lift  for  thee  koth  taa-  ny  du  -ties,  [Omit j   Be  thouao-tive    in    thy    day. 

;      1     I     fa     %     I  •    *    » — pq= 
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2  Live  to  bless  the  lot  of  others, 

In  their  sorrow  bear  a  part ; 
Thinlc  bow  slight  a  word  of  kindness 

May  relieve  an  aching  heart. 
Make  the  world  around  yon  happy 

By  the  cheerful  smile  you  wear 
Buils  are  drooping  by  the  wayside, 

Tiny  may  bloom  beneath  your  care. 

Cho. — Live  to  bless,  <fec. 


3  Lend  a  hand  to  those  who  need  you, 

Let  your  tender  feelings  flow  ; 

Scatter  sunbeams  on  their  pathway, 

Loving  smiles  where'er  you  go. 
Faithful  in  your  course  of  duty, 
Love  and  labor  for  the  Lord, 
And  be  sure  for  all  your  kindness 
You  shall  reap  a  bright  reward. 
Cho. — Lend  a  hand,  «fec. 
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SCATTER    SEEDS    OF    KINDNESS/1 


Words  by  Mrs.  E.  H.  GATES 


Music  by  S.  J.  VAIL. 


Is 
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1    Lei        us      gath  -  er       up      the      sun-beams       Lv  -  ing      all       a-  round     our     path;       Lot      us 
2.  Strange,  we  aev  -  er      prize   the       mu-  sic        Till     the   sweet-voiced  bird    has   flown!  Strange,  tlutt 
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keep  the  wheat  and      ro- ses,     Cast  -  ing     out     the  thorns  and   chaff;       Lot     us       find   our  sweet-est 
we  should  slight  the     vio- lets      Till    the     love  -  ly  flowers  are   gone!  Strange,  that  sum-  mer  skies   and 
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com   fort     In      the      blessings     of      to  -  day,        With     a        pa  -  tiout  hand    re  -  mov-ing       All     the 
sun   shine  Nov- er       seem  one    half    60      fair,         As     when   win-tor's   snow -J         pin-ions    Shake  the 
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*  By  special  permission  from  "  Singing  Annual." 
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SCATTER    SEEDS    OF    KINDNESS.    Concluded. 
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white  down  iu       tho 


way. 

air. 


Thou  scat-  tcr 


i 

seeds 
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kindness, 


Then  scat-  tcr 


seeds     of 
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kindness. 


Then  scat-  ter       seeds      of 
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Tf  we  knew  the  baby  fingers, 

Pressed  ngaJDsl  the  window  pane, 
Would  be  ('"hi  and  stiff  to-morrow — 

Never  trouble  ua  again — 
Would  the  bright  eyes  of  our  darling 

Catch  the  frown  upon  our  brow  ? 
Would  the  print  of  rosy  fingers 

Vex  us  then  »>  they  do  now? — Chorus. 


i  Ah  !   those  little  ice-cold  fingers. 

How  they  point  our  memories  back 
To  the  hasty  words  and  actions 

Strewn  along  our  backward  track  1 
How  those  little  hands  remind  us, 

As  in  snowy  grace  they  lie, 
Not  to  sontter  thorns — but  roses — 

For  our  reaping  by-and-by  ! — Chorus. 
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Words  by  JOSEPHINE  POLEAED. 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 

DOH'T    COMPLAIN. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  What-e'er  you   do  there's  a  risk    to    run,    The  hill  we  must  climb  e'er  the  goal  is  won  ;  '1  here  is  always 

2.  Now  don't  complain  with  a  dole-ful  face,    The  world  is  a  dis-mal  and  gloom v  place,  But  do  what  you 


^h[^l{\frl\:i\r^fh\}fU4m 
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cnoni's. 


some-thing  to  lose     or  gain,   But  work  with  a  will  anddouot  complain.  Don't  complain!  dou't  complain  !  What 
can   in  your  cor-ner    lot,     To   make  it     a  beau-  ti  -  ful  gar  -  don  spot. 
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e'er  your  luck,  boys,  don't  complain 

So  long  as  courage  and  strength  remain, 
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Til.  re's  a  chance  for  you  yet,  1  oys,don't  comj)lain 
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DON'T    COMPLAIN.      Concluded. 


3  The  world  is  large,  and  there's  always  space 
For  tln>se  who  are  ready  with  heart  of  grace, 
But  thos  ■  who  are  standing  in  doubt  and  gloom, 
Must  wait  awhile  longer  for  elbow  room. 
Cho. — Dou't  complain,  etc. 
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4  Don't  growl  at  prizes  that  others  win, 
Or  think  their  success  is  a  shame  and  sin, 
The  goal  of  ambition  but  few  attain 
Whatever  your  fate,  boys,  then  don't  complain. 
Cho. — Don't  complain,  etc. 


Words  by  rntEBE  CARET. 

S  


DON'T    GIVE    UP. 


Music  by  TIIEO.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Tf       you     tried    and   have     not     won.    Nev  -  er      stop     for      cry  -  iug  ; 

2.  Though  young  birds,  in      fly  -  ing,    fall,    Still     their  wing6  grow  stron  -  gee; 

f     ;S_^— £j-f     V      J  ,-?     f     T     *  ,  -f-Hg- 


All    that^s  great    and 
And    the     next    time 
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good     is       done     Just     by        pa   -  tient      try    -    ing. 
they     can     keep      Up      a  lit  -  tie         Ion   -    ger. 
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3  Though  the  sturdy  oak  has  known, 

Many  a  blast  that  bowed  her, 
She  has  risen  again,  and  grown 
Loftier  and  prouder. 

4  If,  by  easy  work  you  beat, 

Who  the  more  will  prize  you? 
Gaining  victory  from  defeat, 
That's  the  test  that  tries  you. 


Watered  according  !o  Art  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1S72,  by  T.  E.  Pihikins.  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Omnr       ni  Washington. 
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96  THE   SONCf   OF  THE   COBBLER. 

Words  by  C.  M.  WARD.    Arranged  for  this  Work. 
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T.  E.  rERKlXS. 


1.  Waud'ring   up     aud  down,  out!  day,      I  peeped  in  the  wiudow     o  -  ver  the  way,  And,  putting  his   nee -die 

down  the  leather,  making  it  fast, . 
now  so  firm-  ly    fixed   in   his  lap, 

*■  A  £    A    £    ■*-  a  £ 


2.  See,  how  neat  -  ly    o'er   the   last    He  draws  down  the  leather,  making  it  fast,  And,  putting  his  "waxed  mils" 

3.  Now  with  ham- mer  hear  him  tap    The  shoe  now  so  firm- ly    fixed  in   his  lap,    And,  moving  his  head  both 
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through  and  through,  There  sat  a  cob  -  bier  mak-ing  a  shoe, 
through  and  through,  Ev- er  his  hands  and  bod-y  work,  toe. 
up     and  down.  Yet      on    his  face  there's  nev- er     a     frown. 


Rat -a- tap,    tap,      Tick- a  -  tack,  too ; 


^4Viiji^  h\mMfj  fr\j*t*M  im 


This    is  the  wav    I    make   a     shoe ;  Rat- a- tap,  tap,    Tick-a-tnck,  too,    This  is  the  way    T    make   a   shoe. 
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THE   SONG   OF   THE   COBBLER.      Concluded. 
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With  his  awl  he  makes  a  hole, 
First  into  the  upper,  then  through  the  sole, 
Then  putting  his  peg9  in  oue  or  two, 
Laughing  away,  he  hummers  them  through. 

Chorus. 


Now  with  hammer,  now  with  stitch, 
For  this  is  the  cobbler's  way  to  get  rich ; 
He  whistles  and  sings,  that  cobbler,  still, 
Doing  his  work  with  merry  good  will. 

Chorus. 


PADDLE   YOUR   OWN   CANOE. 


Words  by  AXMi:  E,  BOWE. 


Arranged  by  Ret.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


1.  Up     this  world,  nnd  down  this  world,  And    o  -  ver  this  world  and  through,  Though  drifted    a  -  bout,  And 

2.  Though  the  aky      is   black  with  clouds,  Or  shin-ing     a     field     of    blue;        If    bleak  the  wind  blows,  Or 

3.  Up     this  world,  and  down  this  world,  And    o  -  ver  this  world  and  through,  Though  weary  nnd  worn,  And 


tossed  with-out,  Whv,  "paddle  your  own  oa-noe." 
sun-shine  glows,  Still,  "  paddle  your  own  ca  -  noe." 
all      for -lorn,   Still,  "  paddle  your   own     aa  -  noe." 
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•1   Don't  i,'ive  up  when  trials  come, 
Nor  ever  grow  sad  and  blue; 
Nor  ever  sit  down 
With  tearful  frown, 
But  "  paddle  your  own  canoe." 

6  Flowers  arc  springing  on  the  shores, 
They're  blooming  so  sweet  for  you; 

The  rose-hued  dyes 

In  autumn  skies 
Say  "  paddle  your  own  canoe." 
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THE    SONG    OF    THE    BEE. 


Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAVI.OR. 


His  legs  ure    of    yellow;  A    jol  -  ly  good  fellow,  And 
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yet  a  great  worker   is       he. 


.     (In    days  that  arc  sun-ny  He's  get-ting  his  hon-ev  ;  In    days  that  are 
'    (  On  pinks  and  on    lil  -  ies,  Aud  gay  daf-  fo  -  uil-  lies,  And  eo-ium-  bine 
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cloud-y     He's  mak-ing    lii?   w»x  ; 
blossoms,  He      lc  -  vies   a      tax  ! 
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The  sweet  smelling  clover, 
He,  humming,  hangs  over; 
The  scent  of  the  roses 
Makes  fragrant  his  wings 

1  le  never  gets  lnzy — 
From  thistle  or  daisy, 
And  weeds  of  the  nil  ado\v. 

Borne  treasure  he  brines, 


3. 

From  morning's  first  gray  light, 
Till  fading  of  daylight. 
He's  singing  and  toiling 

The  summer  day  through  j 
Oh  !  we  may  get  weary, 
And  think  work  is  dreary  ; 
'Tis  harder,  l>y  I'm', 

To  have  nothing  to  do  ! 
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MY    COG   DASH. 


Music  by  T.  K.  Pi; l; KINS. 
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1.  My     dog  Dash      is        full      of       fun, 

2.  Now  he's  romp  -  ing      far       a  •  way, 


B    p 


1!  >w,  wow,  wow,  wow,  wow  ;  See  him  jump,  and 
Bow,  wow,  wow,  wow,  wow;  Now  ln's  roll  -  ing 
JL        4L        4L    '  *.*.*. 
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roll,  and  run, 
in      the    hay, 
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Bow,     wow,     wow,  wow,  wow ;    Lis-  ten     to     his      joy  -  ful  bark, 
Bow,    wow,    wow,  wow,  wow ;    Bet- ter    dog  vou    ne'er  did  see, 


Bow, 
Bow, 


wow, 
wow. 
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wow,   wow,  wow; 
WOW,    wow,  wow  ; 


As     he      Bcam-pera  through  the    park, 

I      love  "  Dasli "  and  "  Dash  "  loves  me, 


Bow, 
Bow, 


Wo\V, 
WOW, 


WOW,  WOW,  wow. 
WOW,  WOW,   Wow. 
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Words  by  WILLIAM  ALLEN  BUTLER. 
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SOMEBODY. 

*      *-*—4 *?-* 


g— y- 


i 


-X 


Music  by  THEO.  F.  SEWARD. 
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1.  Tliere's  a  med-dle-some  "  Somebo-  dy  "  go-  ing     a-  bout,  And  playing  his  pranks,  but  wc  can't  find  him  out ; 

2.  Our.  .  .  .young  folks  at  home,  at     all    seasons  and  times.  Arc  rehearsing  the  roll      of  "  Somebody's"  crimes; 


SljFg#4 


1-0-  -(? 

S- 

IS — 

-N N K Is S^ 

h 

h 

S-    1 

►>    I 

— h P N N s c-i 

(H?-\>~i 

— 

e 

^_J__J_^z=2h 

4    *    '    5-  J  i 

— a — j h  — p — &,_ 

-» — 5 — • — 0 — 9 1  — 

-£-$           }               l 

He's 
Or, 

lip  stairs  and  down  stairs  from  morning  till  night,  And 
Fast    as  their  feet  and  their  tongues  can  well  run,  Come 

0                      0          0          0          0    ■ 

al-ways    in      mis-chief,  but 
to  tell  the  last  deed  the    sly 

i 

nev-  er       in   sight, 
mischief  has  done  ; 
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The  rogues  1    have  read    oi       in     song  or      in     talc,    Arc  caught   at    the    end  and    con-duct- ed      to     jail 
Tis  " Somebo- dy's '  gone  with  my  knife,'' one 'will  say ;  And  "' Somebody '  car-ried  my    pen- cil     a-way," 
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SOMEBODY.    Concluded. 
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But  "Somebody's"  tracks  are  all    cov-ered    so     well,    He     nev- er     has  seen   the     in- side    -of      a      cell. 
And  '"Somebody '8 gone  and  thrown  down  all  the  blocks;  "  And  " ' Somebo-dy '  ate  all  the  cakes  in  the  box." 
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Oh!  "  Somebod-y,"  "Somebody/'  who'll  find  him  out!   I'm  sure   we    can  catch  him,  he's  al-ways    a  -  bout. 
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It  is  "  Somebody  "  breaks  all  the  pitchers  and  plates, 
And  hides  the  boys' sleds  and  runs  off  with  their  skates, 
And  turns  on  the  water,  and  tumbles  the  beds, 
And  steals  all  the  pins,  and  melts  all  the  dolls'  heads. 
One  night  the  dull  sound,  like  the  thump  of  a  head, 
Announced  that  one  youngster  was  oat  of  his  bed; 
And  he  said,  half  asleep,  when  asked  what  it  meant, 
" '  Somebody  '  is  pushing  me  out  of  the  tent !  " 


Now,  if  tlmse  high  crimes  of  "  Somebody  "  don't  cease, 
We  must  summon  at  once  the  detective  police  ; 
And  they,  in  their  wisdom,  at  once  will  make  known 
The  culprit  belongs  to  no  house  but  our  own. 
Then  should  it  turn  out,  after  all,  to  be  true, 
That  <>ur  young  folks  themselves  are  •'Somebody"  too, 
How  queer  it  would  look  if  we  saw  them  all  go 
Marched  off  to  the  station-house,  six  in  a  row  I 
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SON'T    GO    TOO    SLOW. 
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1.  0  -  ver  ami     o  -  ver    a 

2.  O  -  ver  aud     o  -  ver    a 

3.  0  -  ver  and     o  -  ver    a 


gain, 
gain, 

gain, 
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This  was  the  song  he  sang.  Up  and  be  -  yond  the  grand  old 
This  was  the  sung  he  sang,  "  Live-ly  my  team,  lor  time  flies 
Af  -  ter    the  lapse    of      years,       Soundeth  the    Bong  the  farm-  er 
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hills,  And  loud  thro'  the  woods  it  rang, 
on!"  And  off  to  their  work  they  sprang. 
sang,  Still  ech-o  -  iug   in     my    ears. 
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"  Gee    up  aud  gee    ho  1 
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Don't  go  too  slow  !  'Twill  be  night  be- 
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fore    you  knew  it  ! 


*    4. 

you  have  a  -  ny  smart  in  your  bones,  Now  is    the   time    to    show  it!" 


En'ired  according  to  Act  of  Congress.  A.D.  IS?:.',  by  Alfred  TATLOB,  in  Vu   Qffia  if  the  librarian  of  Oongrtlt,  at  Washington. 
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YOUNG    HEARTS    ARE   HAPPY, 
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T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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\  List  to   the   song  of    bird   and   bee,  With  a  heigh-o ;    With  a     heigh-o; 

l"  1  List  to    the    song  of     bird    and    bee,      [Omit ] 

List  to    the    sil  -  v'ry  night  -  iu  -  gale,  With  a  heigh-o  ;     With  a  heigh-o  ; 

the    sil  -  v'ry  night  •  in  -  gale.    U  >mit 1 

_                    +-      m  N       N    -0-      -0-        -0-     -0-     -> 


.     \  List  to 
"■  \  List  to 


What  does  its  mu  -  sic 
Sing    to   the  rose     in 
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say    to     thee  I   With  a  heigh-o, 
yon  -  der  vale, 
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With  a  heigh-o,  Young  hearts  are  hap-py. 

With  a  heigh-o,  With  a  heigh-o, 


Iffi^E 


;  41  / 


"eP* 


3  5 


^-=- 


(  Li>t     to  the  SODg  of     bird  and   bee,  ) 

(  What  does  its  mu-aic  s:iy     to  thee  ?  )  Ileigho,  heigho,  Young  hearts  are  happy,  Young  hearts  are  happy. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY, 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 

TRIPPING   TOGETHER. 
*  i 


^V 


Harmonized  for  this  Work 

1st.  1 2d  time. 


(  Trip  -  ping  to-geth  -  or,  sportive  aud  free,  Our  young  hearts  are  glowing,  eyes  with  pleasure  beaming  ; 
\  Hope 


mur-niurs  light-ly,  laugh  aud  be  gay,  For   this   is   a   mer  -  ry,  mer-ry   fes  -  tive  [Omit.  . .]  ilav. 


§iS 
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d.  c.  trip  -  ping  to-geth  -  er,     spurt-ive  aud  free,  Ah  1  who  are  so  hap  -  py,  who   so  glad  as  [Omit....]    we 


^^mm^^mMmidi:  :\:.m 


Zeph-yrs  that  gen -tly     kiss  the  blushing  flowers,  Hail  with  de-light  these  gold  -ensun-  ny  hours.  Wears 


2. 
Culled  by  the  hillside,  roses  we  bring, 
That  grow  where  the  song-hird  folds  Eer  glossy  pinions, 
Flowers  from  the  wild-wood,  fresh  from  thedell, 
Where  fairies  by  moonlight  weave  their  magic  spell. 
Sinur,  for  the  momenta  far  away  are  stealing, 
Hail  once  again  our  merry  festive  day. 
We  are  tripping,  etc. 


Slimmer,  we  crown  thee  queen  of  the  year! 
Thy  sweet  balmy  hours  were  made  for  social 

Music  and  Bunshmi me  at  thy  call, 

And  thou  hasl  a  welcome,  welcome  smile  for 
Here  utathe  r.vj'"  icfcndlv  twining. 
We'll  not  forget  our  merry  festive  day. 
We  are  tripping,  Ac. 


pleasure  ; 
all; 
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SINGING    CHEERILY, 

Words  and  Music  lij-  WM    I'.  MIKKWIN. 
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From  "N.  T.  Ibis,  Gaz."  Iiy  permission. 


1.  Sing-ing  cbeer-i-ly    come  we   now,  Tra   la      la    la    la,    trai  -  ly   twin -iog  Wreaths  of  mel-o  -  dy 

2.  Oh!  how  pleas-ant-ly  time  glides  on,     Tra   la      la     la    la,  bring-ing   pleasure,  When  in   har-mo-ny 
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for  eaafa  l)i'ow.  Tra  la  la    la    la    la    la. 
sini^s  each  one,  Tra  la  la    la    la    la  la. 
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Eyes  that  sparkle  with  a  pure  delight   So  brightly    gleam-ing 
All  life's  tii-als  are  a-while  for-got,  Its   troub-led    dreaming, 
•*■-#-■•-■#-■#-•«-■#-■#-.•#-     ■#-     ■#-     «•         ■#- 


?  ; 


j  ^ 


« — *—  -• — b# — « — S — * — y- 


' 


•    5 


r 


^ 


a 


z>.  a 


' 


On      us      beam-ing,  Bring  with  beauty  in  their  glance  to-night  A     cheer-y  wel-come  to  our    song.    So — 
I  .  die  schem  -  ing ;  Care  and  wea-ri-ness  can  harm  us    not      If    we  oan  sing  a  mer  -  ry   glee.    Then — 

*  *-_jj*  t  t  t  t  >t  *  l'.  *• .  r  r  r  t  r  r  .  * 
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Words  by  PAUNI  CROSBY. 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 

MERRILY    ROW. 


Mu?ic  by  HUBERT  P.  iMAl>\    By  permission. 


1  Cheer  -  i   -  ly,  cheer  -  i  -  ly,     light  -  ly      row,  While  o    -   ver  the    bil  -  low       so 

2  Stead  -  i  -  ly     on  -  ward  our  course     we     keep,     As     gay     as     the     bird    on 


free, 
wins 


The 
The 


m 
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bark   we   are     guid  -  in-    is         grace  -  ful  -  ly    glid  -  ing,    Ah,       who    are    so       hap  -  py         as 
plash  of    the       oar,    and   the      mur  -  mur  of        wa    ters,  Keep  tumv    to   the       mn  -  su 


9- 


i= 


— b— - v 


%=z^ 


E2 


P^F 


t 


Pi 


-k 


V 


0  t 


H=K 


:  :  . 


^        0  •  e 


> 


*  # 


— -= p r jf- 

The    moonbeams  are    dano  -  bog       a  -  long       the    waves,  That  mur-mur    soft     as    they 
sing  We      wel- come   the     beau  -  ti    -   ful,     star-    ry       night.  When  balm-y     winds    g<  n  -  tly 
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MERRILY    ROW.      Concluded. 
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flow,       And    bright  are     the      glan  -  ces     from     eyes    that     we      love, 
blow,       Ami    bright  are     the      glan  -  ces,  etc. 
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sparkling     deep      we      row,      As     noer  -  .;  -  '   .  cjcc.-  -  i  •    ly       on        we     row,     we     .  row. 
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CUCKOO.      Round  in  Three  Parts. 


£ 


« 


Sweet  the  pleas-urea  of  the  spring,  When  w<-  hear  the  ouek-oo  sing :    Cuckoo !  Cuck-oo !  Cuckoo  !  Cuck-oo  '. 


^nnPi 


\± 


When  we  hear  the  cuck-oo  i-iug. 


Hark!  hark!  harkl  hark!  Cuokool  Cuckoo!  Cuckoo  I  Hear  the  cuckoo  aing. 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY.  ! 

NEVER   TELL   A    LIE. 


^\ 


THEO.  P.  SEWARI).    Br  permission. 


1.  Look    out,  buys,  look  out,  girls,  There's  many  a  foe  to    shun,       There's  many  a  wrong  you  must  avoid,  And 

2.  The  one  who  tells  a    false-  hood  To  comrade,  friend  or  brother,       To  make  it   seem  quite  truth  -  fnl.  Will 

3.  Now,  children,  if  you'd  prosper,  Aud  keep  your  conscience  clear,      And  nev-  er     be     tor  -  ment    -    ed   With 


-p-r    •- 
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vie  -  fry  to  be  won  : 
oft  -  en  tell  an  -  oth-  er 
self  -  ac  -  cus  -  ing      fear, 


-v — I — 

If  v      -      -      -      "  " 

And   if    you'd  climb  the  hill    of    fame,  So    glo-rious  and    so     high,  And 

And  thus  they  keep   in  -    creas  -    ing,     In    col  -  or,  shape,  and  size,  Till 

And  have    a     name  far      bet     -     tcr     Than  sii  -  ver   or  than  gold,  Cling 
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Girts. 


Ho  If  s. 


All. 
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on  its  suin-mit  write  your  name,  Why,  never  tell  a  lie, 
soon  an  ug  -  ly  crew  they  are,  This  com  -  pa  -  ny  of  lies, 
close  to  truth's  pure  gar  -  ments,  And  don't  re-  lease  your    hold. 


A    white   lie,    a     black    lie,     No 
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NEVER    TELL   A    LIE.      Conclude! 
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mat-ter,     'tis       tlic     same ;       A      lie's     a      lie,     my  boys    aud  girls.  Whatev  -  er      be      its      name. 


§i 


t= 


T=f 


pmii 


COD    IS    LOVE. 
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Laryhetto. 


Words  and  Music  from  the  German. 
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1.  Lo  !  the  heaveus  are  breaking 

2.  Rouud  the  piue-clad  mountain 

— f— 
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Pure    aud  bright  a  -  bove 

Flows   a    gold-  en     flood 

T*^     l* r- 


Life  and  light  a  -  wak 
Hear  the  sparkling  fount 
P-i— « — « * r^— " 


ing, 
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Murmur, 
Whisper, 
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'God    is    love,"    Murmur,  "God 
'God    is  good,"  Whisper,  "God 
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love." 

good." 
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3  Music  now  is  ringing 

Through  the  shady  grove, 
Feathered  songsters  singing, 
Warble,  "God  is  love." 

4  Wake,  mv  heart,  atul  springing, 

Spread  thy  wings  above, 
Soaring  still,  and  siniriug 
Ever.  " God  is  Love." 


V. 
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GOIHG  TO  THE  PIC-NIC. 


F.  J.  C. 


From  the  "Excursion. 


■■*■       t 
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1.  The  laud,    the    laud,    the   laud     is    just    be-fore       us,     The  grand  old  woods,  be-  hold    them    rise!    A- 

2.  And  now     the    rough  and  crag-  gj  rock    as-  cend-  iug,  We'll  reach  the     top       of    yon  -  der      hill ;  While 
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wake,   a  -  wake    our  hap  -  py     fesl  -  ive    eho  -  rus,  And    fill      this  wild        re  -  treat  with  glad  Bur-prise'. 

ru  -    ral  sprites  our  air  -   y     steps   at  -  tend  -  ing,  Shall  bring  us      wa     -     ter    from   the  sparkling  rill. 


« ■■ 


A  -  wav,     a  -  way,     our    ech-oed  song  resound-  ing,    is,  lost,      is     Inst      in     von-  der  sylvan  grove ;  Fare- 

Aud  see!    the  grove     its     leaf- y  branches  twin-  ing,  Where  nature  smiles,  and    ev-  ery  thing  is  fair;  We'll 
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GOING  TO  THE  PIC-NIC.    Concluded. 
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wall,      farewell,     bright  bil  -  low    trai  -  ly    bound- ing,    Our  bark       is        an-chored     in        the      cove. 
rest        a  -  while       be-neath     it-;  bowers  re-  clin  -  intc,     And  weave    a  ro  -  sy       chap  -  let       there. 
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Land,   the    land,    the  land    is   just    be-fore      us,    The  grand  old  woods,  be- hold   them   rise!    A- 
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wake,   a  -  wake    our  hap  -  py     fi-st  -  ive   cho 

-  rus,  And    fill     thi~  wild        re  -  treat  with  glad  sur-priae. 
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HOME   FROM   THE   PIC-HIC. 


From  the  "Excursion.1 


iifepS 


~P — P~ 

1.  The     day  -  beam        in  the     crim  -  son       west      Now  smiles     a  -  dieu         o'er  hill      and     dell- 

2.  How   light      the       touch      of       zeph  -  yr's       wing,     Per-  fumed     with  eve  -   ning's  dew  -  y    flowers, 
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The      bird      has     found    its       leaf  -    y        nest, 
As        if        their  balm  -   y      breath  would  fling 


^^m 


And     na  -  ture     rings     her      ves  -  per     bell ; 
New   beau  -  ty       o'er      these  part  -  ing     hours 


p — 9 — p — r3^ — t? — * — '      *    >— L 
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One      look  while  ling'  -  ring    on        the     shore,  A    sweet  good  -  bye 
This     day    will    live    when  forms   grow  old,     And   brows  with   win 
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to        all        a  -  round  ;  Then 
ter      frost   are  crowned  ;  And 
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HOMS  FROM   THE   PIC-NIC.    Concluded. 
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gal     -    lv         on  the     deep     once     more,      We're  home- ward     bound,  we're    home- ward     bound 

hearts     will       leap        with    joy        un  -   told,       When  mem  -  'ry        whia  -  pera     home-  ward     bo'und 

m __       .    ,    0 0 0    -      0    ,    . m ___ — 0    ,    J\ 
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fFtX    ClfOIttrS.    Allegro.    1st  time  ff,  2nd  time  pp. 
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Home-word     bouud,  home-ward      bound,     These  for    -    est      wilds      re  -  peat       the 
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sound ;     And 
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o'er       these  woods      will  long       re  -  sound       Our    hap  -    py        cho  -  rus —   home-ward     bound 
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Words  by  FANNY  CItOSBY. 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY.  ; 

SONG    OF    PROGRESS.* 


Music  by  PHILIl"  rillLLIPS. 


\  Lot  us      look      be-yond    the       vis  -  ta 

\  Let   us       trace    their  pro  -  gross      on  -  ward     To 


— , -t « ■— £ + 4-± 2 
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Of      two      lmn  -  dred     years     or      more,       When  our 
the      great     and     glo  -  rious     day,         When  they 


ill      tf-4 — ^Z-f* 


H 


Still  ad  -  vane 
We  can     bid 


g     and     pro  -  gresa  -  iug     What    a 
the     lu  -    rid        light-  uiug,    And      it 


change  we     now        be-  hold!        What  a 
an  -  swers    to         our      call ;         But  the 


2 d  time. 


Fine. 
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pil  -  grim  fa  -  thers  land-  ed      On     New   Eng-land's  ruck  -  y      shore  ; 

stood,  a     mighty         na  -  tiou,    And  re-     [Omit ]  nounced  Bri-  tan  -  nia's       sway. 
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wondrous  march  of      sci  -  ence  Does  this    mighty      age      un  -  fold! 

beams  of    Chris-tiau    knowledge  Shed  the     [Omit ]       ■  pur  -  est     light     of  all. 


Yet  they  had    no    rail-  road  sta-  tion,  And  thej  saw    no   roll-ing  ear    Sweeping    on       to    dis  -  tant 
I  -%—.%- S^:**  _*_*-!  gzn£=g=S 
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SONQ  OF    PROGRESS.    Concluded. 
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cit  -  iea     Like    tbo     shooting 
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star ; 


— y y 1_ 


Then  no     steamboats,  in     their  grandeur,  Cours'd  our 
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DC.  in  Chorus,  using  small  notes. 
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riv-  era    to        and  fro,  For  the  mails  were  borne  on  horseback  In  those  days  of    long    a 
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Lo!  our  commerce  wide  extending, 
We  i traffic  where  we  will, 

And  our  country's  starry  banner, 

Bee  it  waving  proudly  still; 
And  our  steamships  o'er  the  ocean 

Bring  us  all  our  heart's  desire, 
And  we  talk  with  foreign  monarohs 

By  the  telegraphic  wire. 
While  from  China  ami  Sindoostan 

We  have  workmen  to  employ, 
We  extend  the  hand  of  kindness, 


And  we  welcome  them  with  joy: 
We  will  tell  them  of  the  Bible, 

By  its  pure  and  precious  word 
We  will  teach  them  how  to  labor 

In  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord. 


To  our  country's  early  history 

Now  we  turn  our  eyes  again, 
When  tin'  people  sang  together 

In  a  quiet,  simple  strain. 

In  a  church  of  humble  Btruol 


On  a  sloping  hill  that  stood. 
With  a  grave-yard  close  beside  it, 

Overshadowed  by  a  wood; 
Tli  i'  their  seed  was  sow  n  iu  weakness, 

Yet  it's  great  results  we  share, 
Every  blessing  that  Burrounde  as 

Is  an  answer  to  their  prayer. 
Now-    with     all    those    vast    improve- 
ments, 

And  our  banner  wide  unfurled, 
With  a  zeal  that  never  falters, 

Lit  us  Christianize  thi  world. 
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MERRY,   MERRY   CHRISTMAS. 


Words  by  F.  C. 

SEMI-CHORUS. 


Music  by  \TM.  F.  SHERWIN.    From 
CHORUS. 


'M.  Y.  Mus.  Gaz.."  by  permission. 
Sls.MI-(  llOIil  S. 
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earts  are  glad    to  -  day,     Mer-ry,  merry  Christmas,  Merry,  merry  Christmas  !  Little     vol-  ces 

*'  Bells  are  ringing  sweet  and  cleaV,     Mer-ry,  merry  Christmas,  Merry,  merry  Christmas!  Brightest  day  of 

3'  "  Peace,  good-will  to  men  be-low,"   Mer-ry,  merry  Christmas,  Merry,  merry  Christmas !  Onward  let  the 

cf  f  if  t e ' 
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CHORUS 


iovful  say  Merry  merry  Christmas-day  I  "Christ  is  born,"  the  angels  sing,  Hark!  the  heavenly  arches  ring, 
nil  the  year  Merry  merry  Christmas-day.  "Glory  be  to  God  on  high,"  Hear  it  sounding  thro'  the  sky  ; 
i  fiow.Merry.merry  Christmas-day!  Saviour,while  a  shining  throng.Round  thy  throne  their  strains  prolong, 


tidings  1 
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"Christ  is  bom,  the  Saviour  King!  "  Merry,  merry  Christmas!  Merry  Christmas  Merry,  merry  ChnBtaas-daj 
Hear  tne  cho  -  ral  song  re  -  ply,  Merry,  merry  Christmas  !  Merry  Christmas  Merry,  merry  Chrtthnas-day 
Deign  to  hear  the  children's  song,   Merry,  merry  Christmas!  Merry  Christmas!  Merry,  merryj  hnstmas-day  ! 
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Words  hv  Mrs.  M.  A.  KTDPEH. 
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Mnsie  by  T.  E.  rrRKHfS. 
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Yon-der  see    the 


Blow,  ye  gold-eu  trumpets,  blow,  Let  the  sleepiug  nations  know,  Christ  the  Lord  is  born. 
Ring,  oh,  ring,  ye  silvery  bells,  Far  and  near  your  cadence  swells,  Christ  the  Lord  is  born.     Ring,  and  ban-i-h 
,  sing,  ye  peo-ple  free,  Shout,  for  'tis  your  ju  -  bi-lee,    Christ  the  Lord  is  born. 


Sin?,  oh 
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Sing,while  reign  the 
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Bethlehem  star.  Ouiding  mor-tals  from  a -far;  Peace  shall  reign  for  ev  -  or-more,  Christ  the  Lord  is  bom. 
doubt  and  fe;ir,  Ri:i^,  till  all  with  joy  shall  hear,  Sin  is  vanquished,  victor. 's  near,  Christ  the  Lord  is  born. 
Three    in  One,    Riv  -  crs  of      sal-va-  tion  run,  Now    the  might-y  work     is  done,  Christ  the  Lord    is  born. 


C/iortis. 


Hol-lelujah,  praise  the  Lord  I  Tis  the  blessed  Christmas  morn  ;  Hallelu-jah !  Halle-  lu-jah  !  Christ  the  Lord  is  born  I 
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Words  by  FAXST  HIOSBY. 


CAROL,   SWEETLY    CAROL. 
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1.  Car-ol,    sweetly    car  -  ol,     A     Sav-iour  born  to-  day;      Bear  the  joy-ful    tid  -  ings,  Oh,  bear  them 

2.  Car-ol,    sweetly    car-ol,    As  when  the    an-  rr-  -l    throng    O'er  thevalesof     Ju-dah,    A-wokethe 
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far    a   -   way : 
heavenly     song : 
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Car-ol,      sweetly    car-ol,   Till  earth's  re- mot -c?t    bound  Shall  heart 

Car-ol,      sweetly     car-ol,  Good  will,  and  peace,  ail  love,  Glo-ry    in     tho 
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cho-rus,  And    cch-o  back  tho     pouTIJ. 
high -est    To  God  who  reigns  a  -  bove. 
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Car  -  ol,  sweetly    car 
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oh       Car  -  olsweetly  to  -  day  ; 
Car     -     ol,  oar-i  !. 
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car-  ol,  car-  ol,  Car  -  ol  sweetly  to  -  day  ; 
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Bear  the     joy-ful     till-  iugs, 


V,',-'     ' 


Oh, 


bear  them  far 
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way. 
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Carol,  swcctlv  enrol. 

The  happy  Christmas  time; 
Ilark!  the  hells  are  pealing 

Their  merry,  merry  chime  ; 
Carol,  sweetly  Carol, 

Ye  Bhioing  ones  above, 
Sing  in  loudest  numbers, 

Oh,  tin";  redeeming  love. 


Worts  l>y  FANNY  CROSBY. 


GLORY   TO   GOD   IK  THE    HIGHEST. 

"He  shall  be  called  the  Son  of  the  Highest."     Luke  i 


Basic  by  T.  E.  PERKTNS. 
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1.  Mer-ry,  mer-  ry  chim-ing  bells,   Stealing  o'er  the    si  -  lent  dells,     Hap -py  news  their  mu- sic  tells, 

2.  In      a    man- ger    far     a  - -way    Once  the  in  -  fant  Sav-iour  lay,        He  was  horn    on  Christmas-day, 

3.  Born  to    die    for    you  and   me,    B>>rn  to  set    the   cap-tivo  free;    Prophets  longed  bis  birth  to    Bee, 

-*-      -*-      A-               >      f      A'     f-      +  -0-      -*-      ■*■      JL- 

0   i   \         |         l         j[        |         t> f—rf  i—0 » »- 


=F 


f  Mm 

-»  r,  ' — i- 


4  "With  the  bells  that,  sweetly  chime, 
Boon  shall  every  heathen  clime, 
Hail  the  happy" Christmas  time, 
Glory  in  the  highest. 


•       i         / 
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5  Let  the  joyful  echo  fly, 
Angels  sing  and  earth  reply, 
Glory  he  to  •  rod  on  high. 
Glon  in  the  highest. 
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THE   BETHLEHEM   STAR, 


Worts  hy  FAXXT  CTiOSflY. 
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1.  A     beau  -  li  -  ful   Star 


Mnric  by  T.  EL  TFRKTS'S. 


of     pur       est  light    On     Beth-lchem  rose    di  -   vine   -  ly  bright,   And 
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Child. 
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fant       Sav  -  iour    smiled,     While  an 
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Clutrun. 
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still, 
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beau-  li  -ful  Beth-le-hem  Mom-ing  Star, 
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Shining  still, 


shining  still, 
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2  That  wonderful  Star,  -whoso  beams  of  old 
The  prophets  in  their  song  foretold — 
That  wonderful  Star  that  came  to  earth, 
Bright  herald  of  the  Saviour's  birth. 


3  Oh,  children  of  God,  with  rapture  sing 
Boeaona  to  our  Saviour  King; 

And  joyfully  twine  our  garland!  g:iy, 

Meet  emblems  for  the  Christmas-day. 
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PEACE    ON    EARTH. 


Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR, 
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•ft  -  lv      the  night  is   sleep-fog   On  Bethlehem's  peaceful  hill :   Si  -  lent  the  shepherds  watching  The  o-enM 


1.  Soft -W      the  night  is   Bleep-fog  On  Bethlehem's  peaceful  hill:  Si  -  lent  the  shepherds  watching,  The  gentle 

2.  C.ii  i>:  with  the  glad-some  shepherds,  Quick  hastening  from  the  fold;  Come  with  the  wise  men  bringing,  Inc. use  and 

3.  Wave  ye     the  -wreath  uu-fad-iug,    The  iir  -  tree  and  the  pine,    Green  from  the  snows  of -winter,  To  deck  the 
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flocks  are  still.    But  hark  !  the  wondrous  mu- sic     Falls  from  the  opening  skv  ;  Val-ley  and  cliff  re  -  c  -  cho, 
myrrh  and  gold,  Conn,  to  him,  poor  and  low  -  ly,  Around  the  cradle  throng  j  Come  with  jour  hearts  of  sun-shine 
fc  -  lv  shrine;  Bring  ye  the  bap-py  ehil  -    dren  1  For  this  is  Chrismas  morn :    Je  -  aus,  the  sin-less  in-fant 

s     s 


Glo  -  ry     to    God  on    high. 

And  sing    the  angel's    song. 
Je  -  sus,  the  Lord,  is  born. 


Glo  -  ry 
Clo-rv 
Glo-ry 


to  God!  it  rings  a-gain,  Peace  on  the  earth  !  good-will  to  men. 
to  God!  tell  out  a-gaiu.  Peace  on  the  earth  !  good-will  to  men. 
to  God!    to    God  a  -gain,  Peace  on  the  earth  !    g 1-will  to'nien. 


Entered,  according  to  Act  of  Congrets,  A.D.  IS??,  by  Alfred  Tatlob,  in  (lie  Office  of  t/ie  Librarian  of  C 
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STAR,  BEAUTIFUL    STAR. 


Words  by  11.  W.  RAYMOND. 

Sol,,. 


Music  by  FRED.  SCniLLHsG. 
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1   There's  a  beau-ti  -  ful     star,      a    beau-ti  -  ful   star,      The  wea-  ry  travelers  ha*e  fol  -  lowed  fer, 


PS5 


Chorus. 


K    run  it*. 


Shin-ing     so    bright- 13 


ill     the  way,  Till  it  stood  o'er  the  place  where  the  young  child  lay.    Star,  Btar, 
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beau-ti -ful  star!  Pil  -  grims  wea-ry  wo  are;  To    Je  -  bus,   to    Je 
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s  We  follow  thee  from  a  -  far. 
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2  In  the  land  of  the  East,  in  the  shadows  of  night, 
Wo  siiw  the  glory  of  thy  now  light. 
Telling  us.  in  our  distant  home, 
The  King-Redeemer  to  earth  had  comel 


8  We  have  gold  for  tribute  and  gifts  for  prayer, 
Inoense  add  myrrh,  and  spices  rare-. 
All  Hint  we  have,  we  hither  bring; 
To  lav  it  with  joy  at  the  feel  of  the  King. 
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RING,   MERRY   B3LLS. 


Words  by  FANNY  mOSHY. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  T.  IT.RKINS. 


Imp  -  py   voi  -  ccs,    Christ  the    Lord     is      born      to  -  day. 


Iting,        merry  bolls,  ring,  merry  bells; 
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r-ly  chime,  thi8  Christmas  morn;   Ring,  merry  bells,  ring,  merry  bulls,  Christ,  the  Lord,  is      born  1 
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2  See  the  desert  robed  in  beauty, 
See  the  rose  of  Sharon  bloom ; 
While  the  lily  of  the  valley 

Breathes  again  its  sweet  perfume. 


3  Loud  hosannas  hail  his  coming, 
Glory  crowns  his  humble  birth; 

Trumpet  tongues  report  the  story, 
Peace,  good  will  to  all  the  earth. 


4  Son  of  David,  Prince  of  glory. 
Born  to  set  thy  people  free  ; 
Reign  forever,  King  eternal, 
All  the  worl  1  i  ■  blei  t  i:>  th<  e. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 
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WIDE   AWAKE,  BOYS. 


1st  time. 


Music  by  T.  K.  PERKINS. 


1.  OnwardT  onward  I  Temperance  Band,  Fling  your  colors  fcr  and  wide!  1  J  Onward. meet  the 

Though  opposed  on  ev  -  ery  hand,  [Omit ]       f  Bold  and  fearless  stem  the  tide.  |  Lay  the  hat  -  ed 
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CHORUS. 
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dead-Iy    foe,  Do     it    for  your  country's  sake  , 
ty-rant  low, Now  his  cm- el    let  -ters break. 


Is     fc     i  .-* 
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Wide  awake,  boys  !  wide  awake  !  Wide  awake,  hoys,  wide  a -wake  1 


3=R 


2  See  the  youth  his  art  betrays, 

Bound  a  captive  to  his  power, 
Turn  from  virtue's  pleasant  ways 

In  a  rash,  unguarded  hour. 
Hoary  age,  with  palsied  hand, 

Drains  the  glass  with  poison  filled; 
Soldiers,  to  your  duty  stand; 

Shall  the  voice  of  right  he  stilled  ? 


In  the  battle  strong  unite, 

Brave  the  tempter  undismayed, 
Though  he  revel  with  delight 

( I'er  the  ruin  he  has  made. 
Withered  hopes  and  plaintive  cries, 

Feelings  crushed  in  deepest  woe, 
Blighted  hearts  and  broken  ties 

Call  for  vengeance  ou  the  foe. 


ording  to  Act  of  CI 
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TEMPERANCE 

.',  JjT.  K.  1'kukin- 


SONGS.  . 


qftht  Librarian  of  Corup  st,at  Washington. 
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TEMPERANCE   JUBILEE. 
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Words  and  Music  composed  for  this  work 
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1    With  joy      the  shout   of  ju    -   bi-lee      we     raise      a  -  loud,   With  voi  -  ces  and  with  trumpets,  sound, 


Vi. 


Our   notes     of  joy     and  wel-come  as         a      temperance  band,    We  stand    u  -  nit  -  ed,  heart  and    hand. 


£^ 
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2  Unfurl  the  temperance  banner,  let  it  proudly  -nave, 
Triumphant  o'er  a  wide-spread  land  ; 
Then  rally  round  the  standard  of  the  true  and  brave, 
Defend  it  with  a  fearless  hand. 


3  We  firmly  pledge  our  honor,  while  our  life  shall  be, 
To  taste  the  ruby  wine  no  more; 
We'll  never  break  ihe  promise  from  our  lips  that  passed, 
And  God  will  kindly  bless  our  store. 
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TEMPERANCE  BOYS  AND  GIRLS  ARE  WE. 


Words  by  W.  W.  DOWNS. 


Music  by  W.  F.  SHERW1N.    From  "Duple  Notes,"  by  per. 


1.  Real  Temp'rancc  boys  and  girls  are  we,  In  sunny  youth  from  care  we're  free,  And  join  we  now  iu  '■  Bauds  of 

2.  No  drink  we  use  but  water  pure,  Aud  have  few  aehes  or  pains  to  cure;  Good  health  is  ours,  and  prospects 
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Hope,"  Against  an      e  -  vil  power  to    cope.   We  know  that  e'en  the  smallest  thing   Can  do    some  good  or 
bright;  Our  heads  are  elear,  oar  hearts  are  light.  But  then  to  keep  these  blessings  all, We  ne'er  must  heed  the 
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com  -  fort  bring,  And  so  will  we  in  earnest  strive.  From  all  our  land  this  curse  to  drive!  Temp'rancc  boys  and 
tempter's  call,  Bui  from  "  strong  drink  "  must  turn  away,  Nor  from  the  path  of  virtue  stray ! 
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TEMPERANCE  BOYS  AND  GIRLS  ARE  WE.    Concluded.         127 

Boys.  Girls. 
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giils  nrc  wo  I  Temp'raDce  b>vs,  Temp'rancc  girk,  Temp'ranoe  bovs  and  girls  are  we,  Always  true  we  mean  to  be  I 
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3  What  if  the  way  is  sometimes  rough, 
We're  doing  right,  anil  that's  enough 
To  cheer  our  hearts  from  morn  till  night, 
As  long  as  in  this  cause  we  fight 
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4  We'll  clasp  each  other  by  the  hand, 
And  pledge  tin-  honor  of  our  band, 
That  true  and  faithful  we  will  be 
Till  all  our  land  from  "Rum  "  is  free! 


WE'LL    CONQUER,    WE'LL    CONQUER. 


Words  by  FA5KT  CROSBY. 


TEMPERANCE   SONG    AND   CIIORUS. 


Music  liv  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  All    hail!  ye    vet- 'ran     sol     - 

2.  Come  ye  who  tread  with  vig     - 
X.  We'll  drink  the  sil  -  ver     brook 
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diers,  March  onward   to     the     field, 
or     The     sun  -  uy     vale  of      youth, 
let,  We'll  quaff  the  sparkling    rill, 
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De-fend  your  rights,  de- 
A  de-  vious  path  be- 
We'll  seek  the  gush-  iug 
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WE'LL   CONQUER.      Continued. 
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fend  your  cause,  With  buck-ler,  sword  and  shield  ; 
fore  you  lies,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  truth; 
fount   that  flows    Be  -  side  the    moss-  y       hill ; 


.  Be  -  fore  our  glo  -  rious  col  -  ors  The 
Come,  join  our  no  -  ble  ar  -  my,  Be 
All     hail,     ye      gal  -  lant     sol    -    diere  March 


IS 


m 


m 


*- 


£ 


-£L=$Z 


■2=X3+ 


I 


trai-  tor    foe  shall    fall ; 
steadfast,  firm  and    strong, 
bold  -  ly      to     the     field, 


Cold  wa  -  tcr  ar  -  my  is  our  name,  For  vol  -  un  -  tcers  we  call. 
Press  bold  -  ly  on -ward  to  the  fight,  The  strife  will  not  be  lone, 
De  -  fend  your  rights,  de-fend  your  cause,  With  buckler,  sword,  and  shield. 
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WE'kL   CONQUER.      Conclude! 
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chor  vs. 
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We'll   con  -   quev,  we'll    con    -  quer,    Be  -  bold,   o'er    land     ami     sea,         Our     ban  -  ner     float  -  ing 
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in       tbe   breeze,  Tbe     en  -    sign      <>f       tbe      free. 


$=7- 


We'll  con 


quel'.     We'll   con 


t= 


quer, 


&=±F==£ 


Be- 


tr^-jr 


; 


N       N       n       h 

-«  # — « — *- 


i 


^^ 


'i/ 


g^^ 


^-i- 


hold  o*er  land  and     sea,      Our    ban -ner  flost-ing       in    tbe  breeze,  The     en -sign    of     the     free. 
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THE    CHILD'S    PLEADING, 


Words  by  JOHN  GUEST. 
DUET. 


Music  by  WM.  F.  SHERWIN.    From  "Bugle  Notes,"  by  per. 
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1.  Father,  leave,  oh  I  leave  off  drinking,  Sign  the  temp'rance  pledge  to-day,    For  our  home  is    now   so 
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cheer-  less,  While  you    at         the  dram-shop  star.       We    re  -  member  when  'twas  hap  -  py,  When  your 
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coro-int;  made    us    glad;  But  vn   fear  to    hear  your  foot-  steps  When  the  drink  on  made  yon    mad. 
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THE    CHILD'S    PLEADING.    Concluded. 
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Fa  -  ther,  leave, 


oh !  leave  off    drink  -  ing, 
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Fa-  ther,  leave,  oh !  leave  off    drink  -  ing, 


Sign     the  temp'rance  pledge  to- 
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day,       For  our    home 
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cheer-  less  While  you     at 
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the  dram-shop  stay. 


day, 
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For     our  home  is     now  60      cheer- less  While  you    at 


the  dram-shop  stay. 
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Father,  dearest  father,  listen 
To  the  pleadings  of  your  child  ; 

Do  not  waste  your  time  and  money 
With  the  drunken  and  the  wild  ; 

Think  of  mother,  and  us  children, 
How  we  weep  and  mourn  for  you ; 

Never  drink  again,  dear  father, 
Sign  the  pledge,  oh !  father,  do  1 


When,  at  eve,  you  come  home  weary, 

We  will  greet  you  with  our  smiles, 
For  you  then  will  be  quite  sober, 

Free  from  drink  that  now  beguiles : 
Shouts  of  joy,  instead  of  weeping, 

Shall  salute  you  every  night, 
And  our  merry  voices  ringing 

Make  your  heart  feel  glad  and  light 
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STAR-SPANGLED    BAHNKR. 


FRANCIS  KEY. 


i/-V 


O       say.  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  early  light,  What  so  proudly  we  hail'd  at  the  twilight's  last  gleaming  I 
.  Oa  the  shore  dimly  seen  "thro'the  mist  of   the  deep,  Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread  silence  reposes, 
e    it     ev  -  or  when  freemen  shall  stand  Be-t ween  their  love 


loine  and  war's  de  -  so  -  la  -  tion, 


Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars  thro'  the  perilous  fight,  O'er  the  ramparts  we  watrhM,were  so  pallantly  streaming, 

What  is  that  which  the  breeze  o'er  the  tow-er-ing  steep.  As  it   fit,  -  ful-ly  blows, half  conceals,  half  dis-closes? 
j  Blest  with  victo-ry  and  peace,  may  the  heaven-reseued  land  Praise  the  Power  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  nation. 
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And  the  roek-et's  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting  in  air,     Gave  proof  thro' the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there; 

Now  it   catch-es     the  gleam  of  the  morning's  first  beam,  In  full  gh>  -  ry  re  -  tied  •  ed  now  shines  on  the   stream; 

Then   con-  quer  we  must,    when  our  cause  it  is  just,     And    this    be  our  mat  -  to — ••  In  God  is    ourtnist!" 
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0...  say,  does  the  star-spangled  banner  still  wave,  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  tbe  borne  of  the  brave 
'T)S the  star-spangled  bnnuer,  O  long  may  it  wave,  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  1  nave 
And  the  star-spau'ded  banner  in    tri-umph  shall  wave,     O'er  the  land  of  the     free,    and  the  home  of  the  brave 
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MARSEILLES    HYMN. 
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suns     of  free     -      dom,     wake  to     glo 
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rv,  Hark  !  hark!  what my-riads  bid  yon     rise  ; 
thee,  Once  hav  -  ing    felt    thy  glo  -  rious  flame '. 
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Your  chil-dren,  wives,  and  grand-sires  hoar-y,     Bo  -  hold  their  tears,  and  hear  their    cries!  Be -hold  their 

Can     ty -rants' bolts  and  bars     con  -  fine  thee,  And  thus  thy    no  -  blc    spir  -  it       tame?  And  thus  thy 
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MARSEILLES    HYMN.      Concluded. 
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tears  and  hear  their  cries  1  Shall  lawless  tyrants.niisehief  breediug,  With  hireling  host,  a  ruf  -  fiun  baud,      Af  - 
no  -  ble    spir-it  tame  ?  Too  long  our  country  wept,  bewailing  The  bloodstained  sword  our  conquerors  wield,  liut 


-*-,  #  ^T 0—0—0^0    ' 


j« £ ,m fU     rr1 


~p~~f 


0-  i—m—4—0—0—.-0—l fi< 0-i-0-^— 0— 4      0      0      0 


-0—i 0 — 0—0 — 0 — 0-L0 


H5    ' 


r     "         "   w    '  '     ' 

fright  and  des-o  -  late    the       land,    While  peace  and  lib-er-tv   lie    bleeding?  To    arms,      to  arms,  vo 

free  -  dom  is  our  sword  and  shield,  And  all    their  arts  are  in)  -  a  -  vail  -  ing. 
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brave!  The     pa  -  triot  sword  unshcath  !  March,  on,  march  on,  all  hearts  resolved  Ou   lib  -  er  -  ty   or  death! 
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THE    WATCH    OH    THE    RHINE. 
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Words  by  MAX  SCHNTCKENIUItGER. 
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Music  by  CAM,  WILIIELM. 
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1.  A  voice  resounds  like  thunder  peal,  'Mid  dashing -waves  and  clang  of  steel :  "  The  Rhine,  the  Rhine,  the  German 

2.  They  stand  a  hundred  thousand  strong,  Quick  to  avenge  their  country's  wrong  ;  With  fil-ial  love  their  bo-soms 
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Rhine  !  Who  guards  to-day  my  stream  divine  ?''  Dear  Fatherland  !  No  dan-ger  thine  ;  Dear  Fa-thcr-laud !   No 
swell,  They'll  guard  the  sacred  landmark  well : 
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danger  tliiue,  Firm  stand  thy  sons  to  watch,  to  watch  the  Rhine,  Firm  stand  thy  sons  to  watch,  to  watch  the  Rhine. 
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t  Our  oath  resounds ;  the  river  flows  ; 
In  golden  light  our  banner  glows  ; 
Our  hearts  will  guard  thy  stream  divine  : 
The  Rhine,  the  Rhine,  the  German  Rhine. 
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8  "  While  flows  one  drop  of  German  blood 
Or  sword  remains  to  guard  thy  flood, 
While  rifle  rests  in  patriot's  hand, 
No  foe  shall  tread  thy  sacred  strand  l" 
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136        THE  FLAC  OF  THE  FREE.     (Fourth  cf  July  Celebration.) 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY 
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Basic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1     Na-  live  land ,  na-tive  laud,  with  ttj  skies  ev  -  ef  blue,  We  will  cling  to  thee  still  with  ou/hearte  warm  ; 

2.   01.,    Co-  lum-  bin,    Co-lum.  b.a,  how  tranquil  and  bright  Was  the  morning  that  dawned  ob  thy  per  -  il  -  ous  ui  "ht 
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Like    awatch-firi   ae-eend-ing    behold    en  the  sea,  Waving  proudly    as    ev  -  er,  "  The  Fla-  of  their,," 
AA  hen    the  an-gel  of  peace  spread  her  wings  o'er  (he  sea,  And  she  blessed  tie  old  standard,  «  The  Flag  of   the  F, reV> 
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'Ihe  Flag  of    our  U  -  nion,  The  Flag  of    our  U-  nion,  The  Flag  of    our  IT  -  ni.m,  The  Flag  of    the   Free. 
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THE   FLAG   OF   THE   FREE.      Concluded. 
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3  Now  the  day-star  of  hope  in  its  glory  appears. 
Then  awake  from  thy  sorrow,  and  banish  thy  fears; 
For  lliv  heroes  have  planted  o'er  laud  and  o'er  sen, 
Waving  proudly  as  ever,  "The  Flag  of  the  Free." 


4  Let  it  wave,  let  it  wave,  to  the  breezes  unfurled, 
Tis  the  pride  of  the  vet'ran,  the  boast  of  the  world. 
Then  hurrah  for  the  brave,  and  our  motto  shall  be, 
God  protect  the  old  standard,  "The  Flag  of  the  Free.' 
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1.   My  eoun-try,      'tis       of  thee,    Sweet  land    of       lib  -    er    ty,       Of   thee     I        sing:        Land  where  niv 
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fa  -  then  died,   Land  of    the     pil-grim's  pride,  From  ev    -  'ry    mouut-ain  side        Let       free-dom    ring. 
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2  My  native  country,  thee — 
Land  of  the  untile,  free — 

Thy  name  1  love  ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills. 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 
Like  that  above, 


Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song; 
Lit  mortal  tongues  awake; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break — 

The  sound  prolong. 


4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 
To  thee  we  6ing; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 
Great  God,  our  King. 
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AROUND   THE   HEARTH. 
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1.   What-ev-  er     be     our  earth  -  ly   lot,    Wher-ev  -  er     we   may  roam,      Still    to    our  hearts  the  bright -est 

d.  s.  No    oth  -  er   spot    on     all      the 
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spot    Is    round  the  hearth  at  home ;    The  home     of  e'en   so    low  -  ly  birth,  The  hearth  by  which  we  sat, 
earth  Will    ev  -  er     be      like   that. 


I 

2  And  when  some  little  trouble  weighed 

Upon  th£  childish  heart, 
Till  from  our  brimming  eyes  it  made 

The  gushing  tear  drops  start; 
How  quick,  before  (he  genial  glow, 

We  felt  each  sorrow  cease, 
And  hack  the  crystal  current  flow, 

To  flood  our  hearts  with  peace. 


3  And  brighter  with  the  passing  years 
Seems  childhood's  sweet  employ, 
And  even  sweeter  still  appears 
Each  well-remembered  joy ; 

Around  the  cheerful  hearth  at  home, 
Where  we  in  childhood  sat, 

No  other  spot,  where'er  we  roam, 
"Will  ever  !><■  like  that. 
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139 


Words  bv  FANNY  CR0SB1 
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Partly  composed  h\  T.  E.  P. 
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^  Ob,     mv  own,  my  dear  mountain  home  1  Sweet  mountain  home  1  wild  mountain  home! 


(   Sad  -  ly     fall    my  tears  while    I     roam   [Omit. 


.]  Far,  far  from  thee. 
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(  Yet    niv    heart    is    there ;    nil      thy  beau  -  ty     rare,    Comes    like 


Fau  -  ey      ev  -  er    bright,    on      her    pin  -  ions  light,    Bears     ine 
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Tra     la      la       la       la,  &c. 
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dream  to     me : 
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2  Green  thy  sloping  hills,  happy  clime ! 
There  flows  toe  Rhine,  thin-  blooms  the  vine; 
Oh,  a  merry  heart  then  was  mine 

Whili-  there  1  played. 
Singing  all  the  day,  tripping  light  and  gay, 

Fleet  as  a  forest  deer  ; 
Twining  garlands  fair  in  my  wavy  hair 
By  fountain  clear. 

Tra  la  la  la,  <tc. 


3  Ob,  my  own,  my  dear  mountain  home  ! 

Sweet  mountain  home  !   wild  mountain  home  ! 
Sadly  fall  my  tears  while  I  roam 

Far,  far  from  thee. 
On  thy  lovely  strand,  oh,  my  fatherland, 

Peaceful  my  rest  would  be, 
Where  the  bugle  horn  wakes  the  dewy  morn 
With  merry  glee. 

Tra  la  la  la,  &c. 
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Words  bj  Mrs.  H.  A.  KIDDER. 


DON'T   FORGET   THE   OLD   FOLKS. 


T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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3.  Don  t  f„rget  dear  mother,  A\  ,th  her  furrowed  brow,      All  the  light  of  oil,.  „•  m,„  Ti.no  has  fade  1  now 
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DON'T   FORGET   THE   OLD  FOLKS.      Conclude! 
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Let  your  words  be  tender,     Loving,  soft^  and  low  ;     Lei  their  last  days  be  the  beel  They  have  known  below. 
Tho' heimiy  be  cliild-isli,     Still  do  you  be  kind;       Think  of  him  as  years  a  •  go     With  bis  master  mind. 
Mem-o  -  ry    is  waft -nig,    Soon  its  light  will  fail,    Guide  her  gently  till  she  stand  Safe  within  the  vail. 
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Dou't  for-get  the  old  folks,  Life  will  soon  be  o'er;  Stride  them  till  their  weary  feet  Tread  th<-  golden  shore. 
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Dou't  for-get   the  old  folks,  Life  will  soon  be  o'er;  Guide  them  till  their  weary  feet  Tread  the  golden  shore. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 
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Mnsic  by  HUBERT  P.  MAIN.    By  pei  mission. 
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1.  Come  '  to 

2.  Soft  -    ly 

3.  Come,  and 


me,  dar  -  ling,  tbe 
the  dew-  drops  are 
the      fai  -  ries       thy 


mo  -  nients  are  long.  While  I  am  wait  -  ing 
pearl-  ing  the  flowers,  Gen  -  tly  the  moonlight 
foot  -  steps  will   greet,      Joy  -  ing       the     blush    of 
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watching 

down  on 
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Come  to      me,     dar-  ling,    with    lute   and    with  song,     Trip-  ping     so 
Lose  not    the    charm  of    these   love-breathing    hours,    Come   to       me, 
Rest  thee,  my     dar  -  ling,  where    mellow     and    sweet     Zeph-vrs      are 
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nead-ow      and     lea.      Come,  when  all       na    -    tore    is    hushed  to        re  -  pose 


light  -  lv  o'er  mead-ffw  and  lea. 
dar  -  ling,  I'm  wait  -  ing  for  thee 
wak  -  ing      their   urn  -  sic        for     thee 
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Come,  when  the  night-iu-  gale    sings  to     the  rose  ;  Come,  when  the  night-  in-  gale  sings    to     the    rose. 
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WHAT    SAYS    THE    CLOCK? 


Words  from  "Erangelieal  Messenger." 


Mnsic  arranged  from  Ihp  tierman. 
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1.  "'Tick,"  the  clock  says,  "  tick,  tick,    tick!"  What  you    have      to       do,      do     quick;  Time  is      glid  -  ing 

2.  If      your    lcs  -  son      you   would  get,        Do       it       now,    and     do      not     fret;     That   a  -  lone     is 
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bat      a  -  way,       Let      us      act,    and      act     to  -  day, 
heart-  y      fun      Which  comes  at"  -  ter      du  -  tv      done. 
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3  When  your  mother  says,  "  Obey  I  " 
Do  not  loiter,  do  not  stay  ; 

Wait  not  for  another  tick  ; 
What  you  have  to  do,  do  quick. 

4  If  my  little  boy  will  mind, 

And  be  prompt,  and  good,  and  kind, 
Time  to  him  will  be  a  friend, 
Time  for  him  will  sweetly  end. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1812,  by  T.  E.  Pekkins.  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Omgreu,  at  Washington. 
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144  DAISY   DARLING,   FARE   THEE   WELL 

Words  by  FAKNV  CROSBY.  Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Like    a    plav-ful  beam  that  wanders  From  the  vales  of      E  -  den  bright,  Catne  our  lov-  ing,  gen-  tie 

2.  All     we  had    to    love  and  cher-ish,     In      this  fleet-ing  world  be  -  low ;    She,  our    bo-som's  on  -  ly 

3.  Where  the  bird  of  eve-  ning  ca-  rols,    By    the  fountain     soft  and  clear,    Oft     we    lis  -  ten,  fond-  ly 
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Dai  -  By,  With 
trea-sure  ;  Oh, 
dreaming   Dai 

her  eyes  of 
'twas  hard  to 
•  sy's  spir  -  it 
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laugh-ing  light ; 
let    her  go  : 
hov-  ers   near : 

Wak-ing  cv  -  ery    ten  -  der  feel-  iug,   Twin  ing  eloa  -  er, 
From  our  lone-ly     cot  -  tage  win-dow,  Looking  towards  the 
We  shall  know  our  pre-cious  dar-liug,    Far     a  -  bove  the 
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DAISY  DARLING,   FARE   THEE   WELL.      Concluded 
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day  by  day,  Round  the  hearts  that  wept  in  sorrow  When  our  idol  passed  a-way. 
gold  -en     west,  We  can  watch  the  shadows  dying  Where  we  laid  her  down  to  rest. 
az  -  ore  skies,  She  has  gone  to  meet  the  angels,  Where  the  sun-light  never  dies. 


cnojivs. 
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Dai-  sy's  gone,  Dai-sv's  gone, 
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Ech  -  oes     in      the   dell,         Sighs    a-  mong  the.   dew-  y    blossoms;  Dai  -  sy,  dearest,  fare   thee  well. 
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SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 

BOYS    MAKE    MEN. 
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Music  by  *  * 
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hat     and  kneelcsi 
warm  and  gentle 


1.  When  you  see      a     rag- ged     urchin     Standing    wist-ful      in      the  street,  With  torn  hat     and  kneelcss 

2.  Let    us     try      to  give  some  pleasure  To     the     life      of      ev  -  ery    boy,    Share  with  warm  and  gentle 


trowsers,    Dir  -  fry     face     aud  bare    red     feet:        Pass    not   by        the  child     un-heed-  ing,   Greet  him 
feel-  ing       In       his     sor  -  row     and     his      joy  ;         Let     our  homes  be  bright  with  sun-shine,  Let     them 
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with      a     gnile,  and  then,  Mark  my  words,  he'll  net    for  -  got     it.     For, 
with  mirth,  aud  then  Train  with  care  our   youth-ful    treasures,  For, 


re  -  member, 
re  -  member, 


boys  make  men. 
bovs  make  men. 
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Ent  n  d  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  M7f,  />y  T.  E.  PimKrNs,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Wax/iington. 
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THE    HOSE    BUSH. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PEIiRINS. 
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1.  A     child  sleeps  un-der     a      rose- bush  fair,  The  buds  swell  out  in     the  soft    May  air  ;  Sweetly      it 

2.  A     maid-en  stands  by    the   rose- bush  fair,  The  dew- y     blos-soms  per-funic  the  air;  She  presses  her 

3.  A     moth-er  kneels  by    the  rose-bush  fair,  Soft  sigh  the  leaves  in     the    eve-ning  air;  Sor-  row-  ing 
1.  Nak-ed     and  lone  stands  the  rose-bush  fair,  Whirled  are  the  leaves  in  the  autumn  air;  Withered  and 
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rests,  and  on  dream-wings  flies  To  play  with  the  an-  gels  in  par  -  a  -  disc.  And  the  years  glide  by, 
hand  to  her  throbbing  breast,  With  love's  first  won- dor  -  ful  rap-  ture  blest.  And  the  years  glide  by. 
thoughts  of  the  past  a  -  rise,  Aud  tears  of  an- guish  be- dim  her  eyes.  And  the  years  glide  by, 
dead  I  hey  fall    to      the  ground,  Aud  si  -  lent-  ly      cov-  er      a  new-made  mound.  And  the  years  glide  by, 
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KATIE   LEE   AND   WILLIE   GREY. 

Music  by  JAS.  McGKAHAHAB. 
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1.  Two  brown  beads  with  tossing  curls, 

2.  Tbey  were  standing  where  a  brook, 

3.  Tbey  had  cheeks  like  cherries  red, 

4.  "  Pretty     Ka  -  tie,"  Wil-lie     said, 


Red  lips  shutting  o  -  ver  pearls, 
Bend-ing  like  a  shepherd's  crook, 
He  was  tall-  cr — m»st  a  head; 
And  there  came  a  dash  of      red 


Bare  feet  white  and  wet  with 
Flashed  its  sil  -  ver,  and  thick 
She,  with  arms  like  wreaths  of 
Through  the  browuuess  of  his 
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dew,  Two  eyes  black  and  two  eyes  blue,  Lit-tle  boy  aud  girl  were  they — Ka-tie  Lee  aud  Wil-  lie  Grey. 
ranks  Of  green  willows  fringed  the  banks  ;  Half  in  thought  and  half  in  play,  Ka-tie  Lee  and  Wil-  lie  Grey, 
snow,  Swung  a  bas- ket  to  and  fro,  As  she  loi-tered,  half  in  play.  Chattering  to  WE-  lie  Grey, 
cheek,  "  Boys  are  strong  and  girls  are  weak,  And  I'll  carry,  so     I    will,         Katie's  bas-ket    up   the  hill." 
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KATIE    LEE   AND    WILLIE    GREY.      Ccncluded. 
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5  Katie  answered  iu  a  laugh, 
"You  shall  carry  only  half;" 
And  then,  tossing  back  her  curls, 
"  I  Joys  arc  weak  as  well  a?  girls." 
1)  ■  you  think  that  Katie  guessed 
Halt*  the  wisdom  she  expressed? 

G  Men  arc  only  boys  grown  tall, 
1  [carls  don't  change  much  after  all, 
And  when,  long  years  from  that  day 
Katie  Lee  and  Willie  Grey 

■  I  again  beside  the  brook, 
Beuding  like  a  shepherds  crook, 

THE 
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!7  Is  it  strange  that  'Willie  said, 
While  a','ain  a  dash  of  red 
Crossed  the  browmiess  pf  his  cheek. 
"  I  am  strong,  but  you  are  weak, 
Life  is  but  a  slippery  steep, 
lluug  with  shadows  cold  and  deep 

"  Will  you  trust  me,  Katie  dear  ? 

Walk  beside  me  without  fear  I 

May  1  carry,  if  1  will, 

All  your  burdens  up  the  hill?" 
And  she  answered  with  a  laugh, 
"  No — but  you  may  carry  half." 

HARE    AND    THE    HUNTER. 
— I  - 
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9  Close  beside  the  little  brook, 
Bending  like  a  shepherd's  crook, 
Washing  with  its  silver  hands, 

Late  and  early  tit  the  sands, 
Is  a  cottage,  where,  to-day, 
Katie  lives  with  Willie  Grey. 

In  the  porch  she  sits,  and  lo ! 
Swings  a  basket  to  and  fro, 
Vastly  different  from  the  one 
That  she  swung  in  years  agone — 
This  i.~  long,  and  deep,  and  wide, 
And  has  rockers  at  its  side! 


Music  by  GABLER. 


1     As     the  moon 

2.  Hut    he    lias 

3.  Lit  -  tie   .hare, 
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shoue  bright  and  fair, 
not        hit     the  hare ; 
in  mor-tal     fear. 
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Kan    a      mer  - 
See !  he's  load  - 
Sprung  be-hind 
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lit  -  tie     hare,     Look-ing   for 
now  with  care,      Put-ting   pow  - 
green  hedge  near,  Begged  the  moon, 
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evening  food —  Huntsman's  shot  rings  thro'  the  wood, 
in  and  had;  "  Lit-  tie  hare  will  soon  be  dead." 
out  your  light.      Hide  me    from  the     huntsman's  sight." 
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Then  the  moon  her  brightness  veiled 
'Neath  the  clouds  which  o'er  her  sailed; 
Gathered  clouds  both  great  and  small, 
Turning  light  to  darkness  all. 


Little  hare  then  went  to  bed. 
Coat  and  shoes  placed  by  his  head; 
Laid  him  down  in  moss  so  bright, 
Soundly  slept  till  morning  light. 


HOME      SONGS. 


rr 


150 


Words  by  FANNT  CROSBY. 
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HOME,   LOVED   HOME. 
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Arranged  from  FLOTOW. 
1st  time. 
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■     (  Home,  loved     home,    a  -  round  thy  bright  an  J  bo  -  cial  hearth,  Though  we  may  roam,   af  -  fec-tiou  still   is 

'   j    Kin-  dred       ties     and  hap-py,   hap-py  songs  of  mirth       Tell    us      of    thee,   our  [  Omit 

d.  c.  Round  them      still     our    ea  -  ger   fan  -  cy    loves  to    play,       Sigh -ins    for    thee,  our  f  Omit 
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2d  time. 


Fine. 
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]  own,  our     na-tive  home.        Sweet,  sweet  hours,  that  made  our  life     a      summer -day, 
]  own,  our    na-tive  borne. 
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Fair  young  flowers  their  fragrance  breathingo'er  us ; 
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Friends,  dear  friends,  eompanions  of  our  early  days, 
Hope  ever  lends  In  r  fairy  waml  of  pleasure; 

Still  to  them  with  tender  thought  our  mem'ry  Btrays, 
Dreaming  of  thee,  our  own.  our  native  borne. 

Skies  more  bright  may  lure  \i«  to  the  path  of  fame, 
Soon  their  lie;ht  will  lose  its  powento  cheer  us: 

All  of  joy  the  longing  heart  can  ever  el  dm, 

Always  in  thee,  our  own,  our  native  home. 
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UNDER    THE    DAISIES. 


151 


Andante. 


Music  by  THEO.  E.  PERK  IKS. 
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1.  Un-der  tin;    dai-sies  rest  two     lit-ile  feet,  Un-der  tbe  dai-sies  two 

2.  Two  lit-tle  hands  on    a     calm  cold  breast   Are  fold-  ed    a  -    way,       for 

3.  Un-der   the    dai-sies   a    grave  is       made,         Un-  der  the   daisies  my 
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blue  eyes  sleep  ;  Parted  a-wav  from  tbe  fore  -  bend  fair  Lies  ma  -  ny  a  wave  of  soft  brown  hair. 
ev-  er  at  rest;  Two  sweet  lips  will  be  parted  no  more  Till  they  sweet- ly  sing  on  the  shin  -  ing  shore, 
treasure  is     laid ;  Uuder  the  dai-  sies  it      can  -  not    be,     I*m      sure  that  in    heaven  my  child  waits  for  me. 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 
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GLOSS  THE   DOOR  LIGHTLY. 


Sloiv  nnrl  Oentlf. 


WM.  B.  BIUBBTOY,  1858. 


1.  Close  the  door  lightly,   Bridle  the  breath,  Our  lit  -  tie  earth-an-gel  Is    talk-  ing  with  death.   Gen  -  tlv  he 

2.  Mu- sic  conies  floating  Down  from  above,  An- gels  are  chanting     Sweet  wel-come  of    love.   Come   stricken 


woos  her,  She  wish  -  es   to    stay,    His  arms  arc     a  -  bout  her,  lie  bears  her  a  -  way  ;  His  arms  are 
weep-er,  And  stand  by  the  bed,  Come,  gaze  on    the   sleep-cr,    Our  dar  -  ling  is  dead;  Oome, gaze  on 


a 
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Smooth  out  the  ringlets, — ■ 

Close  the  blue  eye ; 
No  wonder  such  beauty 

Was  claimed  in  the  sky ; — 
Cross  the  hands  gently 

Upon  the  white  breast, 
So  like  a  mild  spirit 

Strayed  from  the  blest. 


Bear  her  out  softly 

To  her  last  rest, 
Safe  with  her  Saviour, 

Darling  is  blest. 
Jesus  hath  culled  her, 

Pure,  undefiled : 
Take  comfort,  sad  weeper, 

"Tis  well  with  the  child." 
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GONE   TO   REST. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  I'EKKINS. 
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(Two  lit  -  tie  dimpled  hands,  Folded  to   rest,    | 

j   Ly  -  ing    so  peaceful  -  ly    On     baby's  breast.  J  Eyes  of    ce  -  les-tial  blue,  Closed  now  to  earthly  view, 
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Op- ened  on  heavenly   light,  Gaz-ing,  with  rap-  tare  bright,  In  -  to    that  land, 
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In  -  to    that    haul. 


2  Silent  that  gentle  form 

Tranquilly  sleeps, 
While  mar  a  mother  lone 

Her  vigil  keeps. 
Weep  not — he  cannot  cheer; 
Mourn  not — he  does  not  hear ; 
Bui  in  the  spirit  land 
He  wails  with  outstretched  hand, 

Your  baby  sweet. 


3  Waits  by  a  river  bank, 

Flowing  so  clear  ; 
Waits  where  a  loving  hand 

Wipes  every  tear. 
Only  a  fleeting  day, 
Soon  -will  it  pass  away, 
Then  on  the  golden  shore 
You'll  meet,  to  part  no  more, 

Your  darling  boy. 


SORROW    SONGS. 
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tr 


154 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY.  - 

ONLY   A   FOUNDLING. 


Words  arranged  by  FANNY-  CROSBY. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKIN& 
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1.  On  -  ly    a  foundling — a    poor    lit- tie  child,  With  in  -  no  -  cent  beau-ty    and  soul    un  -  de  -  filed.  How  it 

2.  On  -  ly    a  foundling — no  fond  mother's  breast  To  pil-low    its  head  while  she  sings  it      to    rest  ;  Oh,  the 

3.  On-  ly    a  foundling — no      fa-therto  bless,  Or   clasp  its  light  form  with  a     ten  -  der    ca- ress,  But  there's 
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pleads  for  our  love,  with  its  moans  and  its  cries,  In  our  hearts  will  no  feel-ing  of  pit  -  y  n-  rise? 
heartmustbe  cold  as  the  bleak  win- ter  air  That  would  spurn  for  a  moment  a  be  -  ing  so  fair. 
one    that    in    love  will  look  down  from  the  sky,    For  the    fall      of    a     spar-row     es-  capes  not,  his    eye. 
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Enteri  A,  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  1872,  by  T.  E.  Perkins,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarii  is,  at  Washington. 
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Words  by  PALT.RAVU. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PEEKK& 
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1.  Thou  that  once  on    mother's  knee    Wert   a      lit  -  tie    one  liko    me,     When  I    -wake  or     go     to     bed, 
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Lay  thy  hand   a  -  bout  my  head ;    Let   me   feel  thee  ve  -  ry    near,      Je  -  sus  Christ,  my  Sav-iour  dear. 
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2  Be  beside  me  in  the  light, 
Close  beside  me  all  the  night, 
Make  me  gentle,  kind,  and  truo, 
Do  what  mother  bids  me  do. 
Help  and  cheer  me  when  I  fret, 
And  forgive  when  I  forget. 


3  Thou  art  near  me  when  I  pray, 
Though  thou  art  so  far  away  ; 
Thou  my  little  hymn  wilt  hear, 
Jesus  Christ,  my  Saviour  dear. 
Thou  that  once  on  mother's  knee 
Wert  a  little  one  like  me. 
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HYMN    SONGS. 


Words  by  Mrs.  0.  TV.  TTTN'SIULE. 
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THE    TWO    SONGS. 
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1.  Hark!      the      air. . 

2.  Bless    -    ed       an 


pte 


X 


is     full 
gels,  we 


e 


of      voi  -   ces, 
are    pi'ais  -  iug 


Mnsic  by  KARL  REDES. 


:£: 


S" 


-JN-HS- 


Siii!^  -  iug    Jc    -    sus'  love,       Sing  -  ing 
Clii'iet,    our  Sav  -   iour-King,     Christ,    our 


*/ 


Je    -    sus' love;    Ileav'n-ly       wings  are    fast      de  -  scend-iug      From    the  choirs         a   -   hovel 

Sav-   iour-King;     To        his      feet..         the    hap  -  py     ehil  -  dren      All     their  wor    •    ship    bring— 


m 


£i=H^ 


^m 


-j, — ^ — *>—\ 


a 


mm 


mf  Semi-CJmrxis. 


j:,  ^  ,     j  | -j — i — n — & 


^ 


£ 


0  .    it    H r 


O'er    the  earth  sweet  notes  are  drop -ping     In        a  show'r      of      Bong,     For     the   an  -  gel  bands  are 
Meet- lug    in       the  6un  -  lit       glo  -  ry,      Lov  -  ing  notes     shall  blend,    Prais-ing  Christ,  the  "One  all 
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THE    TWO    SONGS.     Concluded. 


/  Full  Chorus. 


gathering      la       a     bless   -  ed    throng! 
love  -  ly  " — Christ,  the  chil  -  dren's  lrieud! 


^Utt-Mli  m 


si 


Hark!    the     'words 'which  they  are   sing  -  ing    Are  sweet 
Hark !    the      au  -  gels  strike  their  harp-strings  With  new 

^5 


r — T--    T  i-g— — •  —  T -v — r>->  * 7-r# — 0-'-e— *-■:-?- 


=ET 


I 


. 


ss 


v      v 


--£ 


hymns    <if  praise,    Arc  sweet  hymns  of  praise,   And   they  enrac      to  blend  their    mu    -    sic 
shouts    of    song,    With  new  shouts  of   Bong;    Bless  -  cd    an    -   gels,  we'll  sing   loud   -   est, 


With    the 
We're     a 


•>-^te 


songs        we      raise;      And    they  come      to  blond  their    mu  -fie       With  tie  songs        wc     raise. 
blood  -  bought  throng;  !!!.■**  -  <  1     :. -.   -    gels,  we'll  sing    loud-- rot.     We're    a    blood  -  bought  throng  1 
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CLINQ    CLOSE    TO    THE    ROCK. 


Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


1.  Cling  close  to   the  Rock,  brother,  dan-ger     is      near; 

2.  Cling  close  to  the  Rock,  brother,  close    lyv    to  -day, 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


m  •      .0.     m      —       m^ — * * "-s       » —^ 

Cling  close  to  thy  Sav  -  iour,  and  doubt  not,  nor 
Ere  waves  of  temp-ta  -  tion  shall  sweep  thee  a  - 


ffi    «    J    IhM" 

^^^^^=-=^^=i^^^=^^-^M=^ 

§C_^=u_pt2— 

fear;         For    Je   - 
way ;       Cling  close 

» «-tt^ — H-f  •    gf  |   *-r-*rc_.       gH  •" — P *   !«■     W *H 

bus    'will  hold  thee,  Al- might- y       to      save,     Thy   Je  -  bus,  who  triumphed  o'er 
to      the  Rock,  in    the  time    of      thy    grief,      For  Je      bus  brings  speed-  y    and 

^  Ft~%^ 

— 1 j» —    m  ' x 1 !■ ^ — I— 1 v 1 1 v »— — 'm W — 

■"   ~f  — I — »^~M 1 9^ l — ^-^ ' feL-Li T — ' 

death  and  the 
pre  -  ciuus  re  - 

fe.1-  T!  r~fn 

grave, 
lief. 

Cling  close   to     the  Rock,  tho'  the 
1 — m-s. r* N m — ,-  «_: • m . 

tem-pests  may   shock.       As  - 

sur'd    of      sal- 

s£p — _te-^ — * — * — 
— I— — 1 tr-J 

Liz C — 

-• jt — », — r — !»-*-  * — »— 

1                               1         1        »» 

^      T    a  ! '     '     ^ 

1  1          1          *  J 

h ,  J . — 1- 


-0>~ i 


va      tion    in     Je       bus    the      Rock. 


-f> 


"         I 


-4-. — - 


» — i '  — ^ 1 —f-m--  —  tv. 


-g-1-r- — i y-i 


isiii 


Cling  close  to  the  Rock,  brother,  close  to  tho  Rock, 
Though  tempests  may  rnge,  and  though  billows  may  shock, 
For  Jesus  the  Saviour,  thy  Refuge,  thy  Friend, 
Iu  mcrcv  hath  loved  thee,  and  loves  to  the  end. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAILOR. 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


AT   THE    DOOR.  159 

Music  by  J.  E.  GOULD.    From  "Songs  of  Gladness,"  by  permission. 


1    (  Sly  Saviour  stands  waiting,  and  knocks  at  the  door  :  Has  knocked,  and  is  knocking  again  ;  I  In    in  -  fl  -  nite  mer-cy,    he 

1    I    hear  his  kind  voice,  Til  re-ject  him  no  morevNor  see  him  stand  pleading  in  vain.     ( 
D.  c.  I'll  yield  to    the  voice  of    his  iner-ci  -  ful  love,  And  let  my  dear  Sav-iour  come  in. 

f.  -  >r-^ h« h — N >g,J — m—m — * .«_,-* — * — m — ft*   jf    m  ,   s"~^m    ■■  -  , . — , *- — . . — .— r 


H> — h — *     ^   -i *r-*— 


Ezf=«rrS=j: 


tf-^t- 


came  from  a-bove    To  ransom,  to  cleanse  me  from  sin,  I    Saviour,  come  in,  cleanse  me  from  sin;  Jesus,  my  Sav-iour,  come 

'  -i"f 


D.  c.  to  "I'll  yield.' 


?-=£Ek 


z=fe 


IPi^i^ 


M.     M.     -ft' 


-f     -» — : — f — f-r 


CUOR  US. 


in, 


come  in  1 


Wait-ing     no       more,       Sav-  iour,  dear  Sav  -  iour,  come    in. 


I 


2  Oh  Saviour,  my  Ransom,  Redeemer  and  Friend, 
The  Life,  and  the  Truth,  and  the  Way, 
On  thy  precious  merit  alone  I  depend ; 
Dwell  in  me,  and  keep  me,  I  pray. 


Thy  goodness  hath  opened  the  door  of  my  heart — 

'Tis  open  and  welcome  to  thee; 
Come  in,  blessed  Saviour,  and  never  depart; 

Come  in,  with  thy  mercy,  to  me. — Chorus. 
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PRAISE    YE    JEHOYAH. 


i^gliP 


-i* — i- 


lst  time. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


1 


*■=*— m=Si=~. 


Praise  ye  Je  -  ho  -  vah, 
Praise  him  who  will  with 
Praise  ye  the  Lord  for 
Praise  him  who  par  -  dons 

-i 1 — F-*r — I — cr 


praise  the  Lord  most    ho    . 
glo  -  ry  crown  the     low 
all    his    lov  -  ing  -  kind 
all    our   sin    and    blind 


mmm 


-  ly, 

-  ness, 

-  ness, 

_ — el;  ,-r  •  ,i* 

ca =c — c( r 


Who  cheers  the  contrite,  girds  with  strength  the  weak  • 
[Omit 6 j 

And  all  the  ten  -  der  mer-  cies  he  hath  shown : 
[Omit ] 

i        s 


^y'GT^igpl 


I  id  lime. 


I  za  vane.  ,  ,  N      ,  .11  HE31  l-VllORVS. 


And   with   sal-  va  -  tion    beau  -  ti  -  fy     the  meek.     Praise  him  for    his  constant  care,  His  ev  -  er- pres-ent  love: 
And   calls    us  sons,  and  takes  us    for     his  own. 


■*• 


?=m=tz^=zi 


*=*=&=$=-?       lrJ'T*:^m-r»=P      i»       ft  J  IF 


"■t— r- 


-* — ; y-t u 


E^^p^L^ 


4 N__| 


cnoRvs. 


1 N_J- 


gliS?iat-.iiS:^i^p!!r:  :l*  *fg 


Praise  him,  for  he  hearB  our  prayer,And  answers  from  a  -  bove.    Praise  God  the  Fa  -  ther,  Praise  the  ev  -  er  blessed  Son, 


h-J- 


->-, — U=s4  - 


Praise  God    the  Splr  -    it,      Praise  tho  Three  In 


One. 


«,?-S^ 


:c:S— S- 


^ 


8  Praise  ye  Jehovah  !  source  of  every  blessint'. 
Before  his  gifts  earth's  richest  o-i'fts  are  dim : 
Besting  in  iiim,  hi*  peace  and  love  possessing, 
All  things  are  ours,  for  we  have  all  in  him." 

4  Praise  ye  the  Father  I  God  the  Lord,  who  gave  us, 
With  full  ami  perfect  love  his  only  Son  : 
Praise  ye  the  Son.  who  died  himself  to  si 
Praise  ye  tho  Spirit!  praise  the  Three  in  One. 
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Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  AI.FUKD  TAYLOR. 
SEMI-CHORVS. 


,-jHi.ij    i    '-\H-fi   fill    J  j ^^^-^U-J-fe 


I 

I.March    a  -  long  I  march  a -long  I  Sing-ing  a  glatl,  tri-umph- ant  song;  Sing   of    the  love      of    God     to     me, 

8.  Marco    a -long  I  marcb  a -long  I  Sing-ing  a  glad,  tri-umph-ant  song;  Sing  what  he    tells     me    in      his  word, 

S.March    a -long!  march  a -longl  Sing-ing  a  glad,  tri-umph- ant  song;  Sing  how  he  loved 


ed    my  soul      so    well, 


Lm — I— f-  J  -r-r- 1— 


>  -»- 


Ec^a 


=£?! 


i.    r 


:fc 


~a — r» i- 


moitrs. 


«.     »    - 


guiiim^ 


Bine  of    his  grace,    BO     rich    and  free;    Sing    of    his  good-ness  by      the  way.     Sing  how  he  keeps  me    day      by   day. 

Brightest  and  best  that   e'er  was  heard ;  Sing  how  my  Sav-iour  came   to    die.    Sing  how  he  lives    and  reigns  on  high. 

Ransomed  with  blood  from  Bin    and  hell;    Sing  how  his  precious  blood  was  spilt,  Washing    a-  way    my   deep  -  est  gnllt. 


x     * 


£=s= 


T»-    1*-    T-     f  i 


»      o    •     .»-     « 


■f    -f- 


r— fcfci 


y=FF 1*— g^q^=^i=^=^:~      "4a:— I-  &zzz 


Hurt. 


Sing    of      the    mer  -   cy,     sing    of     the   love,    Keep-ing    my     soul     for     glo  -  ry      a  -  hove.   March     a -longl 

-N. 


t=i 


IP 


=9 


=z?z 


V 
march     a  -  long! 

I J*     T-  •- 


_N- 


Sing  -  ing     a     glad, 


tri  -  umph  -  ant    song. 


T 
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4. 

_'!  march  alone ! 
Singing  a  glad,  triumphani  song. 
Sing  ■■!'  my  Jeans,  Btrone  to  Bave, 
sin_-  of  in-  vii  rv  :  er  t''.    .  *  a 
Sing  how  be  rosi  Sand  night, 

Bringing  i  tight 

St I    hi  mercy,  &c. 


J 


tr 
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CROWN   OF   LIFE. 


^ 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKIXS. 

Second  lime. 


(  Gracious  Sav  -  i 
\  Crown  of  rit?h-tei 


lour,  can 
teous-ness, 


it      be    There  a  -  waits     a  crown  for    me, 

so  bright,  [Omit  ]    Crown  of  nev-er  fad  -  tog  ligLt  ? 

I  Can     it      be,       a     harp   of    gold,     In    thv  choir  these  hands  shall  hold? 

\  That  this  voice  shall  join  the   song   [  Omit . ]     Sun„  by  ange]s  round  the  tbronc  ? 


CIioius. 


% 


Yes,     0     yes,     his  word  he  -  liev-  i 


I^Hife^^i 


End-1 


ess  joy     Lis   love  will  give;     At    his  hands  the  crown  re 
4*-       +- 


^^^ 


^a 


% 


MMm 


ceiv  -  ing,     In    1 


^ 


JjJE^JEigE^^^i 


rV 
N 

r 


live. 


S  Slmll  I  have  a  glorious  dre?s, 
Purchased  by  thy  righteousness  J 

Shall  T  dwell  with  thee  on  high, 
Never  more  to  sin,  nor  die  > 

4  Slmll  I  pass  the  pearly  rates? 
Shall  I  walk  the  gold*  u  streets  1 

Shall  I  see  the  great  white  throne, 
And  behold  the  Lamb  thereon  ? 
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Words  and  Mnsir  U  Hcv.  AXFRED  TAYLOR. 


•  i  fM^H^=rp-^H^f^j 


1.  I'm    sing-ing  my  grate-ful  notes    of    joy,    Tell-iug  of     Je- bus' love; 

2.  Oh,    glad  lio  t  lie  notes    of    joy       I     raise,  Stranger  and  pil  -  grim  here  ; 

3.  I'll     tell    of  the  love  of  my  Sav-iour  King ;  Mer-  cy    is    rich  and  five  ; 


11. ■u-  happy  the  thoughts  mj 

Oh,    loud    be  my  voie<-    of 
And   e'en    in  my   lat  -  est 


heart  employ,    Sing-ing  of  home    a  -  bove. 
Heaven  is  bright  and   near. 
hour  I'll  sing,   Jo  -  sus  lias  died   for      i  e. 


Chorus.  IN  V 


Mer-ey   is  rich,   mer-ey    is  free,     Je  -  sus,  my   Sav-iour, 
Mer-oy  is  rich,  Ac. 
-Mer-ey    is  rich,  &c 


■>■; '  : 


£-+- 


■*-       ■»- 


9     ;   9 


m:t:C- 


+-  .  "c      ■*" 


aJ=e= 


Je  -  eus,  my  King)     Oh,    help  me    to    fim-j 


thee. 
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THINE    EYE    CAH    SEE. 


Words  hy  Mrs.  M.  A.  KTDBER. 


T.  E.  rEEKTXS. 


#* 


Pi^^PpPiiN^^^^^ 


1.  Dear  Sav-iour,  all      I    think   or    do      Thine   eye    cuu     ecu  ; 

2.  Do  clouds  obscure  my  morn- ing  sun?  Thiue   eye    can    sec; 
S.  When  evening  shadows  o'er  me  creep,  Thine   eye    can     sec  ; 


My    ma  -  uy  wants,  my  tri  -  als  too, 

Do  friends  fur-sake  me   one  by   one  ? 

When  on     my    pil  -  low  calm  f  sleep, 

<e_rp — p — p — p   ,  _  a    p  . 


3E 


Thine  eye  can  see ; 
'i'hine  eye  can  sec  ; 
Thine   eye    can    6ec ; 


=5^ 
* — t? 


Wher-e'er    I  dwell  it    mat  -  ters  not,    My  home  a    pal  -  ace    or       a     cot,  Thank 
Have    I     no  home,  no    rest-  in^-plaee  ?  Still    o-pencc!  are  thiue  arms  of  grace,  The 
I   thank  thee  for  thy  watch-ful  care,  How  sweet  thy  ten-der  love    to  share,  And 

4 s_  ]_*_  e — #_ # «^,_ f-_?     *   ,,     f_£- 


r=r 


—  f P—  i j— r — w- 


iss: 


y- 


CJiorti.i. 


'I E_. 


e- 


h    r 
«  -    * 


^ 


Oodlwhatev-  er  be  my  lot,  Thine  eye  can  Bee. 
tear  of  Bor  -row  on  my  face  Thine  eye  can  Bee. 
know  that  cv  -  cry  grief  I    bear    Thine    cyo    can    sec. 


Thiue  eye   can     see, 


Thine  eye  can 


/f 
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THINE   EYE   CAN   SEE.      Conclude! 


^\ 


1G5 


^tfyijfjj 


sec;  Thank  God!  whatev-er     lie    my  lot,    Thine  eye  can 


* :  <? 


:■ 


t  if  r  *  " 


-*— » 


f  ft  •  ,»  : 


?9= 


FULLNESS  IK  CHRIST. 


Wonts  ny  Mrs.  E.  tt   HAM,. 

fa    B 


4  If  I  will  serve  thee  day  by  day, 

Thine  eye  can  Bee  ; 
If  from  thy  pleasant  paths  I  stray, 

Thine  en  e  can  see  ; 
Oh,  take  my  heart,  my  will  subdue, 
And  may  I  ever  keep  in  view, 
That  all  I  think  and  all  I  do 

Thine  eye  can  see. 


JInsif  hv  J.  T.  CRAPE. 


ijm  i  ^y  ^tH$w  *  ■  ^mmm^ 


1.  Ihear  my  Saviour  say/Thystrei  1  is  small.Thou  hast  naught  thy  delit  to  pay,  Find  in  me  thy  all  in  all. 

Chorus. 


-- '  m-;K 


wm 


Je  -  bub  paid  it 


—V—s     , 


all,     All    to  him  I     owe;    Sin  had  left  a   crimson  stain,  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 


? 


£ 


:  ?:■! 


:: 


r 

2  Tea,  nothing  good  have  I, 

Whereby  thy  grace  to  claim; 
I'll  wash  my  garments  white 

In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 

.'!   And  now  complete  in  him, 
My  robe  his  righteousness. 
Close  sheltered  "neath  his  side, 
I  am  divinely  blest.       ' 


u  :  :  - 


1  When  from  my  dying  be  1 
A.Iv  ransomed  bouJ  shall  iise 
lly  Ji  bub  paid  it  all, 

Shall  eelio  through  the  skies. 

5  And  when  before  the  throne 
I  Btand  in  him  complete, 
I'll  lay  my  trophies  down, 
All  down  at  Jesus'  feet 


HYMN    SONGS. 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


166 


Words  by  BIWAR. 

I    ti-J-._J_ 


JESUS   IS   MINE. 


Mnsic  bv  T.  E.  PERKTCS. 


i-f-t-ty-i-fr—i 


m 


-   -  v 
i 


* 


1.  Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy,     Jc  -   sus     is     mine!  Break  ev  -  ery  ten-der  tie, 

2.  Tempt  not    my  soul    a- way,    Je   -   sus     is     mine!   Here -would  I     ev  -  er   stav, 
S.    Fare  -  'well,  mor-tal  -  i  -  ty,       Je  -  sus     is     mice!  Wrl-comc,  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty" 


r 


i= 


Je  -  bus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 


s    mine! 

iniii.'! 
miue ! 


tr-Ftn — 1 — Pp 


Dark  is  the  wil-derness,  Earth  hath  no  resting-place,  Je  -  sus  a -lone  can  bless,  Je  -  sus  is  mine! 
Per  -  ish-ing  things  of  clay,  Born  hut  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a-way,  Je  -  sus  is  mine! 
Welcome,  O  loved  and   blest,   Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast,  Je  -  sus    is   mine! 


1  Now  I  have  found  a  friend, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
His  love  shall  never  end, 

Jesus  is  mine  ! 
Though  earthlvjoys  decrease, 
Though  earthhj  friendships  cease, 
Now  1  have  lasting  p    ci 

Jesus  is  miue ! 


2  When  death  is  sent  to  me, 

Jesus  is  mine  1 
Welcome,  eternity; 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
He  my  redemption  is, 
Wisdom  and  righteousness, 
Life,  light,  aud  holiness, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 


3  Father,  thy  Dame  T  bless, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
Thine  was  the  sovereign  rrrace, 

Praise  shall  be  thine! 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
Sealing  the  Father's  grace, 
Thou  mad'st  my  soul  embrace 

Jesus  as  mine  ! 
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Words  by  I>t.  AI.FK!"  TAYLOR, 
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VOICE   OF    LOVE. 


ills 


f=^^^*EJ 


i      ~3r* 

Come,  before  him  bow,   Ere  shades  of 
Soon  ■with  him  shalt  thou  At  his  ri^ht 


1.  Come     to  Jc-sus    now ;  His  voice  of  lovo    is  gen-tly   call  -  frig : 

2.  Come    to  Je-sus   now ;  His  gracious  love  thy  sin  for- giv -ing: 


Di-i.r. 


f.^-* 


-:>4 


S 


t 


^—2 


■e»-  -a- 


rf  r 


±— t 


fe^Fv 


"V- P  ^    P~P~ 

CAo.  Lord,    I    gladly  come,  Thy  gracious  voice  of  love  o  -  bcy-ing  I 

Fine. 


mmm 


w 


± 


*■■<-=- 


night      are   dark-  ly 
hand      be     ev  -  er 


rrt^f=ME^^^s4i^ 


Sav  -  iour,  take  me  home ;  O  kind-ly 


fall  -  ing.         Hark  !  I  hear  my  Sav-iour  call- ing,  call-  ing  me ;    "  I  have  died  for  thee, 
liv  -  ing.      From  the  throne  above  my  Saviour  welcomes  me;  "Thou  shalt  reign  with  me; 


^=^ 


iii 


n 


± 


£: 


■#■  ■*- 


rw^zfi 


aroczt 


iHl 


keep 


thy  child  from  6tray-ing. 

In 


?  V     t     P     <rV-^r 


^m^U±*£i^m 


ifecfc 


Jl_|s_ 


,n.c. 


S 


:  : 


Died  to  set  thee  free :  Crowned  in  ever-  last  -  ing  glo  -  rv  thou  shalt  be ;  Wea-  ry     sin  -  ner,  come  to     me." 
All    my  glo  -  ry  see ;  See  the  crown  and  kingdom  I  have  bought  for  thee ;  Ransomed  sin-ner,  live  with  me." 
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LOYE    OF   JESUS. 
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Music  hy  T.  E.  PERKIKS. 
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1.  There  is      no   love  like  the  love  of    Je  -  sus,  Nev-er  to  fade   or     fail,      till    in  -  to  the  fold    of  lb 

D.  s.  Oh,  turn  to  that  love,  weary 
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peace  of    God,  He  has  gath-ered  us     all. 
wand'ring  soul,  Je-sus  plead -eth  for   thee. 
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m.u. 
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Jo  -  eus'  love,  precious  love,  Boundless  and  pure  and  free  ; 
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2  There  is  no  heart  like  the  heart  of  Jesus, 
Filled  with  a  tender  love; 
No  throb  nor  throe  that  our  hearts  can  know, 
But  he  feels  it  above. 

8  There  is  no  eye  like  the  eye  of  Jesus, 
Piercing  so  far  away  ; 
Ne'er  out  of  the  sight  of  its  tender  light . 
Can  the  wanderer  stray. 


4  There  is  no  voice  like  the  voice  of  Jesus, 
Tender  and  sweet  its  chime, 
Like  musical  ring  of  a  flowing  spring 
In  the  bright  summer  time. 

6  Oh,  let  us  hark  to  the  voice  of  Jesus ; 
Oh,  may  we  never  roam, 
Till  safe  we  rest  on  his  loving  breast, 
In  the  dear  heavenly  home. 
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Words  and  Mnsic  by  Rev.  ALFRKP  TAYLOR. 
Fine. 
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1.  Joy  1  for  God  Lath  led  me  ;  Joy  1  for    he  hath  fed  me  ;  Joy  !  for  he  hath  sped  me  On   my  way.    Still  may  his 
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Chorus.  Praise  him  I  hal-le  -  lu-jah!  Trust  him !  hal-  le  -  lu- jah  t  Love  him !  hal-  lo  -  lu-  jah  1  God,  my  joy  1 
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grace  de-fend  me,  Still  may  his  love   at- tend  me,     Still   to     his  care  commend  me,     Tin-  to    the  day 


I 'I      ^— v =r=| "— ^ F — 


Prai*e !  for  he  hath  sought  me  ; 
Praise !  for  he  hath  taught  me ; 
Praise  the  love  that  brought  ine 

To  the  light  1 
His  mercy  still  abounding, 
His  love  mv  sin  confounding. 
His  light  my  path  surrounding, 

In  darkest  night. 


3. 

Sound  the  grateful  chorus, 
Jesus  watcheth  o'er  us, 
Heaven  shines  bright  before  us, 

Sing  aloud  ! 
SI  ill  bright  the  sun  is  shining, 
When  iu  the  darkness  pining, 
Showing  a  silver  lining 

On  darkest  cloud. 


Sboul !  for  Jesus  relgneth, 
Still  his  power  maintaiueth, 
Still  the  victory  gaiiKth, 

He  is  king  I 
His  mercy  never  failing, 
His  promise  still  prevailing, 
His  grace  is  all  availing 

Yiet'ry  to  bring ! 
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OUR   FATHER    IN   HEAYEN, 


Sir  HENRY  BISHOP. 
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1.  Our   Fa  -   ther    in    heav  -  en,    "We     bal   -    low  thy  Name!     May  thy      king-dom   ho    -     ly     On 
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earth  be    the   same  1      Oh,    give     to     us     dai  -  ly    Our    por  -  tion    of  bread ;      It       is      from  thy 
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d.  s.  It      is       from  thy   boun  -  ty    That  all     must  be     fed. 


D.S. 


Forgive  our  transgressions, 

And  tench  us  to  know 
That  humble  compassion 

"Which  pardons  each  foe. 
Keep  us  from  temptation, 

From  weakness  nnd  sin, 
And  thine  be  the  glory, 

Forever.     Amen, 
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1  Lord,  di^nii*^  \is  with  thy  blessing  : 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace! 
Let  us,  each  thy  love  possessing, 

Triumph  iu  redeeming  grace  : 
Oh,  refresli  us.  Oh,  refresh  us, 

Traveling  thro'  the  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound; 
May  thy  presence,  May  thy  presence 

With  us  evermore  be  found. 

a. 

'    When-  the  joyous  day  is  dawning, 
And  the  nappy  light  we  see, 
We,  who  live  to  life's  pure  morning, 
Father,  would  remember  thee. 

2  While  in  quiet  we  were  Bleeping, 

Kiudly  though  we  knew  it  not, 
Thou  a  guardian  watch wert  keeping; 
Never  is  thy  child  forgot. 

3  Now  another  day  is  given, 

With  thy  love  may  ii  be  bleat ; 
May  we  think  of  thee  and  heaven, 
Of  that  purer,  better  rest. 


1  Saviour,  who  thy  flock  art  feeding 

With  the  shepherd's  kiudest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 
While    the     lambs     thy    bosom 
share — 

2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 

Fold  them  in  thy  graoions  arm  ; 
There,  we  know — thy  word  believ- 
ing— 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 

3  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey ; 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 
Keep  them  all  life's   dangerous 
way. 

4  Then,  within  thy  fold  eternal. 

Lei  (hem  find  a  resting-place  ; 
Feed  in  pastures  over  vernal, 
Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 
4. 
1  Heavenly  Father!  grant  thy  bless- 
ing 
On  the  teaohing  of  this  dav  ; 
That  our  hearts,  thy  fear  possessing, 
t        May  from  sin  be  turnod  away. 


Have  we  wandered  '.  oh,  forgive  us ! 

Have   we   wished    from   truth    to 

rove  I 

Turn,  oh,  turn  us,  and  receive  us, 
And  incline  our  hearts  to  love ! 


1  God  is  love  ;  his  merev  brightens 

All  the  path  in  which  we  rove  ; 
Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

2  Chance  and  change  arc  busy  ever  • 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move; 
But  his  mercy  waneth  never; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  Ev'n  the  hour  that  darkest  seemetb 

Will     his     changeless     goodness 
prove  ; 
From    the    ploom    his    brightness 
streameth ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  Is  love. 

l  He  with  earthly  cares entwineth 

1  lope  and  ( ifoit  from  above  : 

Everywhere  lii>  glory  shinetb  ; 

God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
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Once  more  before  we  part.  Ami  lift  our  souls  in  prayer  aud  praise, 

We  bend  the  suppliant  knee,  E  -  ter-nal  God,  to  thee. 


1. 

2  Where'er  we  travel,  go; 

Where'er  we  rest,  abide  ; 
D  i  thou  our  path  on  earth  surround, 
And  all  our  footsteps  guide. 

3  We  ne'er  again  on  earth 

May  thus  together  meet; 
Oh.  grant  that  in  our  home  above 
We  may  each  other  greet. 

4  Thus,  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 

Our  last  adieus  are  given ; 
In  life  and  death  may  each  farewell, 
Till  all  shall  meet  iu  heaven. 

2. 

1  Brifold  the  morning  sun 

Begins  his  glorious  way; 
Uh  beams  thro1  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 

it  spreads  diviner  lighl ; 

It  eallsdead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
Aud  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

kS 


3  How  perfect  is  thy  word ! 

And  all  thy  judgments  just  1 
For  ever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  we  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  given  1 
Oh!  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 


1  While  my  Redeemer's  near, 

My  shepherd  and  my  guide, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear  ; 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  To  ever  fragrant  meads, 

Where  rich  abundance  grow, 

His  gracious  hand  indulgent  leads. 

And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 

:'.  Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray, 
My  wandering  feet  restore; 
And  guard  me  with  thy  watchful  eye, 

And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


4t. 

1  Thy  name,  almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands  ; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word, 
Thy  truth  for  ever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honor  spread. 

Aud  long  thy  praise  endure, 
Till  morning  lighl  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

5. 

1  Come,  sound  his  praise, 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing: 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  Come,  worship  at  his  throne. 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  ; 
We  are  his  work  and  not  our  own; 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

8  To-day  attend  his  voice. 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  cboios, 
Aud  own  your  gracious  God. 
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THE  LORD  IS  MY   SHEPHERD. 
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1  The  Lord  |  is  my  |  shepherd  :  ||  I  |  shall  —  |  uot  —  |  want. 

•2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  |  in  green  |  pastures:  |  He  leadetb  mo  In--  |  side  the  |  still  —  (  waters. 

3  Ho  re-  |  storeth  my  |  soul:  ||  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness    |  for  bis  |  name's  —  |  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  |  fear  no  |  evil,  ||  For  thou  art  with  me  ; 

thy  rod  and  thy  |  staff,  they  |  comfort  |  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  for  me  m  the  presence  |  of  mine  |  enemies :  fl  Thou  anoiutest  my  head  with  oil ;  my  | 

cup  —  |  runneth  |  over. 

6  Surely  goo  loess  au  I  mercy  shall   follow  me  all  the  |  days  of  ■  my  |  life  :   ]|   And  I  will  dwell  in  the  |  house  • 

of  the  |  Lord  for-  |  ever. 


COD    BE   MERCIFUL. 
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1  God  be  merciful  unto  |  us,  and  |  bless  us,  |  And  cause  bis  |  face  to  |  shine  up-  j  on  us. 

2  That  thy  way  he  |  known  upon  |  earth,  ||  Thy  saving  |  health  a-  |  mong  all  |  nations. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  I  thee,  ()  |  God  ;  Jj  Let  |  all  the  |  people  |  praise  thee. 

4  0  let  the  nations  be  glad,  and  |    ing  for  |  joyj   jj  For  thou  shall  judge  the  people  righteously,  and  govern  the 

nations  |  upon  |  earth. 

5  Let  the  people  praise  j  thee,  0  |  God;  |  Let  |  all  the  |  people  |  pra 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  [  yield  her  |  increase;  |  And  God,  even  |  our  own  |  God  shall  |  Mess  us. 

7  God  |  shall  —  J  bless  us;  f  And  all  the  ends  of  the  |  earth  shall  |  tear  —  |  him. 
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Always  learning 84 

America 137 

Arise  with  the  lark 86 

Around  the  hearth 138 

At  dewy  eve 42 

At  the  door 159 

Badea,  8.  .1/. 172 

Hoys  make  men 140 

Brooklets  dancing  14 

Carol,  sweetly  carol 118 

Catching  sunbeams 05 

Chick-a-dee 80 

Child's  pleading,  The 180 

Christmas  hallelujah 117 

Cling  close  to  the  rock 158 

Close  the  door  lightly 152 

Coasting;  song 78 

Come,  follow  me  (Round).     59 
Come,  schoolmates,  with..    28 

Come  to  dinner HI 

Crown  of  life 102 

Cuckoo  {Sound) 107 

Darling,  go  to  rest 47 

Daisy,  darling,  fare  thee.  ..  144 

Dear  mountain  home 189 

Don't  complain 94 

Don't  forget  the  old  folks..  1  in 

Don't  give  np 95 

Don't  go  too  slow 102 

Dreamy  twilight 14 

Echo  song  (Hound) 16 

Evening  lullaby 45 

Evening  song 43 

Ever  to  the  right 82 

Fullness  in  Christ 165 


SONGS    FOR    TO-DAY. 


INDEX    OF   TUNES. 


PAGE 

Gathering  seed 89 

Get  up  early 24 

Glad  notes  of  joy 168 

Glory  to  God  in  the 119 

( tod  be  merciful  (Chant). . .   173 

God  is  love 109 

God  my  joy 169 

Going  to  the  picnic 110 

Gone  to  rest 153 

Goodnight 40 

Hail  to  the  month Ifi 

Hail,  queen  of  morn 25 

Happy  new  year 74 

Home  from  the  picnic 112 

Home,  loved  home 150 

How  can  1 18 

In  the  starlight 48 

Jesus  is  mine 166 

Katie  Lee  and  Willie  Gray.  148 

Laughing  morn 19 

Learn  a  little 83 

Life  is  short 1 1 

Live  for  something 81 

Love  of  Jesus 168 

March  song 17 

.Marseille-  Hymn   138 

May  comes  laughing  o'er. .     51 

Merrily  row 106 

Merry,  merry  Christmas. . .  116 
Musi.'  in  the  morning 21 

My  dog  Dash 99 

My  Saviour  dear 155 

Never  tell  a  lie 108 
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Noontide  sonc: 30 

Now  the  dav  is  gone 17 

Nutting  song..  .. (is 

Only  a  foundling 154 

Our  Father  in  heaven 170 

Our  May  shout 53 

Our  song  of  triumph K,i 

Paddle  your  own  canoe  ...  97 

Peace  on  earth 121 

Persevere 85 

Praise  ye  Jehovah '.'.  160 

Rambling 70 

Ring,  merry  bells 128 

Scatter  seeds  of  kindness. .  92 

Sicily 171 

Serenade   142 

Sing;  birdie,  Bing 22 

Singing  cheerily 105 

Sing  good-night  (Sound)..  18 

Sleighing  song 72 

Snow  is  falling 71; 

Somebody 1110 

Song  of  progress lit 

Song  of  the  brook lid 

Song  of  the  cobbler 96 

Spring  song  56 

Spring  time 57 

Stand  like  the  anvil   88 

Star,  beautiful  star 132 

star  of  the  evening. 88 

Slurs  are  blinking 11 

Star-spangled  banner 182 

Sunny  hours ,■;■> 

Teacher's  song go 

Temperance  boys  an  1  girle  I2(i 
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Temperance  jubilee 125 

The  bell  doth  toll 18 

The  Bethlehem  star 120 

The  falling  snow 81 

The  IhiL'  of  the  free 136 

The  hare  and  the  hunter.. .   149 
The  Lord  is  mj  Shepherd 
Chant) 173 

The  merry  harvest  moon..  46 

The  merry  sunshine 34 

The  pretty  wayside  well. . .  35 

The  rainbow 62 

The  rivulet __  53 

The  robins g4 

The  rose  (Bound) 61 

The  rose-bush 147 

The  Bong  of  the  bee 98 

The  songof  the  cuckoo 67 

The  Minnie-   song 68 

The  sun  is  sinking 40 

The  sunny  heart... 33 

The  two  songs 15(i 

The  watch  on  the  Rhine...  135 

Thine  eye  can  see. W4 

Time  i-  precious    87 

Tripping  to  other 104 

Under  the  daisies 151 

I  p  in  the  tree gjg 

Up  in  the  morning .    20 

\  oil  e  of  love ir,7 

Welcome  to  May 52 

We'll  conquer.. 127 

We'll  haste  awav 80 

What  says  the  clock 148 

boys 121 

Young  hearts  are  happy  .    108 
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A  beautiful  star  of  purest..  120 

A  child  sleeps  under  the. . .  147 

All  hail  I  ye  veteran 127 

Arise  with  the  lark 86 

A*  tlie  moon  shone  bright  1 !'.' 

At  dewy  eve  when  ........  42 

A  voice  resounds  like ISO 

Away,  away,  away  we  go..  72 

Behold  the  morning  sun ...  172 

Blow,  ye  golden  trumpets.  117 

Brooklets  dancing it 

Buzz,  this  is  the  song  of. . .  98 

Carol,  Bweetly  carol 118 

Cheerily,  cheerily,  lightly..  106 

Cling  close  to  the  rock 168 

the  door  lightly 152 

Come  and  march  t  he  rounds    17 

Come,  follow,  follow  me  . .  59 

Come,  schoolmates,  with..  28 

Come,  soft  and  lovely 43 

Come,  sound  his  praise  . . .  172 

Come  to  dinner 37 

Come  to  Jesus  now 167 

Come  to  me,  Hurling 149 

Come  with  the  dew  of. .   . .  52 

Dear  Saviour,  all  1  think . .  161 

Don't  fbrgei  the  ol  1  folks..  1 10 

Dreamy  twilight,  close  of..  14 
Drive  the  nail  aright,  boys,    85 

Echo  in  the  mossy  dell. ...  16 

Evening  is  tailing  to  sleep.  45 

Evening  shades  are  tailing.  -17 

i  the  right,  boys.. ..  BS 

Fade,  lade,  each  earthly...  166 

Father,  leave,  oh  !  leave. . .  130 

Gently,  gently,  morning  . .  30 


Oct  up  early,  time  is 24 

<;<nl  be  merciful  unto  us...  ITS 

God  is  love,  his  mercy 171 

(tally  down,  quietly. .     81 
Gracious  Saviour,  can  it...  162 

Hail,  hail,  queen  of. 25 

Hail  to  the  mouth 16 

Happy  new  year,  happy...  71 

Hark:  the  all  is  full  of....  156 

Heavenly  Father,  grant 171 

Home,  loved  home 150 

How  can  I  forget  thee 18 

If  you  tried,  and  have  not.  95 

I  have  been  rambling 70 

I  hear  my  Saviour  say.    . . .  165 

1  love  the  merry  sunshine.  34 

I'm  singing  my  grateful. . .  163 

In  the  starlight,  in  the -IS 

Joy,  for  God  hath  led  me. .  169 


La,  la,  la,  May  conns  ...   . 

Let  us  gather  up  the 

Lei  us  look  beyond  the 
Life  is  short,  too  short  .    . . 
Like  a  playful  beam  that... 

List  to  the  song  of  bird 

Little  hearts  are  glad 

Little  rills  make  wider. . . . 
Live  for  something,  be,  . . . 
Look  out.  boys,  look  out . . 
Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy. 
Lo,  the  heavens  are 


March  along,  march  along. 
Merrily,  oh,  merrily  the,  . 
Merrily  tin-  cuckoo,  in  the. 

Merry,  merry  chiming 

Merry  waters,  leaping 
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Morning  star  in  splendor. .  128 
Music  in  the  morning 21 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee  . ..  137 

My  dog  Dash  is  full  of 99 

My  Saviour  stands 159 

Native  land— native  land. .  186 

Now.  good  night;  now 40 

Now  the  day  is  gone 17 

O.  beautiful  rainbow 62 

Oh,  my  own,  my  dear 139 

Oh,  the  lovely,  lovely  May.    53 

Oh,  the  pretty  wayside 85 

Oh,  would  1  were  a  fairy...  66 
Once  more  before  we  part.  172 
Only  a  foundling,  a  poor.. .  154 
Onward !  onward.  134 

0,  say  can  you  see 132 
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